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SHERMAN. 
‘Wnar grander name than his on that fair a 


Where, writ in fadeless characters, shall 
The names of those, the saviors of the land, * 
Recorded of bright Fame’s immortal roll! 


Scarce have our hearts ceased thrilling to the cry, 
Which passed from lip to lip, “ Atlanta’s ours!” 
comes the news that on Savannah's towers 


Than 
Once more the old flag greets the broad blue sky. 
Ring out from every spire, ye jubilant bells! 

Ring loud and long these merry Christmas times! 

Let notes of victory mingle with your chimes, 
‘Till far and wide the pealing chorus swells! 


Loa shall the tale be told by gray-haired sires, 
oF that great march through Georgia's rugged ways, 
For many miles and many weary days, 

To listening groupe by winter evening fires. 


Hail to the Chief who led the venturous ranks! 
Long may he live to wear his well-won fame, 
And hear his children taught to lisp his name; 

For him a people’s praise, a nation’s thanks, 


And hail to those who bore the flag with him, 


an opportunity to burst forth, and when they ap- 
pear we may look out for a revolution that the 
world now little expects. Thank God! the time 
: has arrived when these minions of Abolition can 
never plant a foot south of the Potomac.” 

In December, 1864, the Savannah Republican 
says: ‘By the fortunes of war we to-day pass un- 
der the authority of the Federal military forces. 
sabeed We desire to counsel obedience and all 
proper respect on the part of our citizens, and to 
express the belief that their property and per- 
sons will be respected by our military ruler...... 
Let our conduct be such as to win the admira- 
tion of a magnanimous foe, and give no ground 
for complaint or harsh treatment on the part of 
him who will for an indefinite period hold pos- 
session’of our city” 

In Apal, 1861, it said: ‘‘ We would as soon 
confederate with the cannibals of the South Sea 


Those yenturous ranks of true and manly hearts; or the Thugs of India as with them [the Yan- 


The old year lingers long as it departs 
To sing their praises with the Christmas hymn. 


Such men are fashioned after God's own heart; 
Fearless in danger, counting their rich blood 
Even as nothing to their country's good— 

Of the world’s history they form a part. 


Theirs is a deathless heritage; their deeds 
Blossom, like flowers, upon the page of Time; 
And whether told in prose or glowing rhyme 

Seem writ in ehining gold to him who reads. 
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WILMINGTON. 


E are told in early youth that the shyest 
birds can be caught by putting a little 
fresh salt upon their tails. It is well that the 
progress of the war is so prosperous that we can 
Jangh rather than ery over the Wilmington ex- 
pedition, The end, indeed, has not appeared, 
but the beginning is complete. There is some- 
thing ludicrously suggestive of Chinese warfare, 
of the loud beating of the tomtom to appall 
the enemy, in the idea of blowing up a ship on 
the open sea in front of a fort, and anticipating 
“paralysis” as the result. Universal falling of 
the walls, apoplexy, and demoralization, then a 
jubilant charge, and all was to be over. 

We know it is easy to smile after the event. 
But this was, after all, a question of science. 
The laws and forces of concussion are computa- 
ble: and it is an interesting inquiry to whom 
we are indebted for this suggestion, and whether 
it were gravely approved by a competent, scien- 
tific board. The caly paralysis produced seems 
to have been upon the wrong side. For it really 
looks as if the explosion were regarded as the 
essential effort, and that failing, further exertion 
were to be held useless. Admiral Porter, in- 
deed, remained ; but he remained upon the open 
sea in a stormy season to bombard earth-works. 
Should he succeed in obtaining the fort the great- 
er will be his glory. 

Certainly we are very far from complaining 
that an assault was not made. We are none 
of us here competent to decide that it should 
have been. Neither do we say that the troops 
were not well handled. General WEITZEL is a 
most skillful and accomplished soldier, and Gen- 
eral Borer is no fool. Admiral Porter nat- 
urally thinks that, if one man could seize a flag 
and take a prisoner almost within the fort, a 
column of men could successfully assault it. 
But then Admiral Pogrer thought the fort was 
seriously disabled, when a reconnoissance showed 
it was not. Commodore Ropcers also thinks 
that the fort was virtually at our mercy, and 
that the fact of eight hundred of our men re- 
maining on the shore for several hours unat- 
tacked by the rebels proves that they were en- 
tirely worsted. But it is fair to suppose that 
the rebels believed the remaining of our troops 
to be some kind of snare. They could not be- 
lieve that the enormous movement against Wil- 
mington was already at an end, and that our 
men were retiring. 

But we are surely entitled to say that some 
one has blundered, and that the some one should 
be ascertained and properly dealt with. We 
write, indeed, at the close of the first act only. 
Should the second end the drama auspiciously 
the country will rejoice all the more because of 
the check, But the check should be explained. 
And if the fleet that sailed forth under such pro- 
digious salvos of acclaim and confidence should 
return after a brilliant bombardment, and the 
discovery that tomtoms and stink-pots are not 
formidable weapons of war, we shall be entitled 
to the feeling that, while officers and men, and 
especially those who undertook the perilous task 
of the explosion, have done all that brave men 
could do, yet that in the direction of the united 
armament there was some fatal defect which 
might have produced vast and melancholy dise 
aster instead of amusing failure. 





THEN AND NOW. 


In April, 1861, the Savannah said: 
**The people of the Monumental City were right 
in arresving the progress of an army raised to 
shoot down their Southern brethren. We hope 
they wili keep up the good work, and even strike 
at home for their honor and independence. 
There are slumbering fires not only in Mary- 
land, but in States north of her, that await only 


kees]. They have forced us to the separation, 
and now, we say, let it be forever, and even be- 
yond that time, should God in his providence 
permit. We want nothing to do with sucha 
people, either in time or eternity.” 

In December, 1864; it says: ‘“‘The fear ex- 
pressed by many that General SHermaN will re- 
peat the order of expulsion from our homes 
which he enforced against the citizens of Atlan- 
ta we think to be without foundation...... It be- 
hooves all to keep within their houses until 
General SHerman shall have organized a pro- 
vost system, and such police as will insure safe- 
ty in person as well as property.” 

So it will be to the end, and the deluded peo- 
ple of the rebel section will gradually learn what 
wretched and criminal gascons the Southern 
leaders were who have plunged the country into 
war. 





BOUNTIES. 


A LARGE number of conspicuous and influen- 
tial gentlemen in Philadelphia, who have been 
personally familiar for a long time with the 
working of the bounty system there, have pre- 
pared a careful and very sensible memorial to 
Congress upon the subject of local bounties, 
which is heartily approved by ALEXANDER 
Henry, the tried and admirable Mayor of that 
city. 

We were to see that our friend and 
neighbor, the New York Times, speaks of these 
gentlemen as dictating to the rest of the com- 
munity in what way recruits shall be supplied or 
substitutes furnished. But certainly a simple 
suggestion upon an important public question, 
considerately made by any body of our fellow- 
citizens, ought not to be denounced as dictation. 
The Times also declares that to abolish the sub- 
stitute system is to return to the days of the 
French Directory. That may be true, but the 
Philadelphia gentlemen have made no such 
proposition. 

On the day after the appearance of this rather 
contemptuous criticism, the Times published a 
letter from Mr. J. R. Ham1iton, one of its army 
correspondents, in which the abuses of the sys- 
tem which the Philadelphia gentlemen aim to 
correct are set forth in the most striking terms. 
If the Times thinks the Philadelphians “‘ rhetor- 
ical,” what does it think of this extract from its 
correspondent’s letter, which is undoubtedly the 
plainest truth? ~ 

“To relate all the abuses now being perpetrated in the 
army, by the present application of the substitute and 
bounty system, will be to pen what many may deem in- 
credible; but there is nothing herein asserted which will 
not be found capable of undeniable proof. Will it be be- 
lieved when I tell you that substitute brokers, aided, of 
course, by boards of enrollment, examining physicians, etc. 
(without whose guilty connivance they could not act), have 
had the audacity to send as recruits to our army cripples 
from birth; men partially blind; idiots from town farms; 
people with hernia of long standing; puny boys of four- 
teen or fifteen; men being constantly claimed as subjects 
of other Governments; graduates from the Five Points of 
New York; escaped prisoners from the Dry Tortugas; 
rebel adventurers from Canada and elsewhere; some who 
have suffered by years of paralysis, and hundreds who can 
not understand one word of the English language, and 
whom it is, of course, impossible to drill and instruct in the 
duties of a soldier? Indeed, it is to be feared that a large 
portion of the deserters from the rebel army, attracted by 
the large bounties offered, form no small part of the bounty- 
jumping element among us, ~ 

“But it is far easier to find fault than to suggest a 
remedy, which latter is no part of my province. All I know 
is, that it is utterly impossible to conceive any system 
which works worse than the present one, whether we re- 
‘gard the enormous frauds practiced upon the Government ; 
the deleterious effect upon our armies; the injustice it in- 
flicts upon the real soldier who is battling devotedly for his 
country, or the cruel prolongation of the war, by frittering 
away whole portions of armies, which have been paid for 
in hard cash, but which are nowhere to be found when re- 
quired. 

* . . 7 * * * 


“T have now laid before you a few of the leading features 
of this great evil; and Iam sure there is no true soldier in 
our armies, from the highest to the lowest grade, but will 
Store ss eap tees anes 
dar tan jeiova is ieulating toon extene ana 
by those who have not watched it.” 

The Philadelphia memorial, after rehearsing 
the facts and showing the inevitable conse- 
quences of such a system of recruiting, makes 
four very simple, comprehensive, and judicious 
suggestions. J %rst, that short terms of service 
should be avoided, and the President be author- 
ized to.draft for one, two, or three yeurs at his 
discretion. Second, that local bounties and the 
buying up of recruits from other places should 
be discs and, as a means, that the Gov- 
ernment bounty be restricted to those whd re- 








ceive no local bounty; that every subdistrict 
should be credited with its own residents, no 
matter where they credit themselves; and that 
the recruiting in insurrectionary districts should 
be abolished. . Third, that the unexpired terms 
of deserting volunteers should be charged to the 
locality credited for them. And fourth, that, 
as such measures would diminish volunteering, 
there should be a moderate bounty for the draft- 
ed men, or family provision during their ab- 
sence. To this memorial we see such names 
as Horace Bryney, Jun., Morton M‘Micnaer, 
Henry C. Lea, Cuarves Girery, J. I. CLark 
Hare, Dr. E. Watiace, Grorce Trort, and 
others; nor can we see that it is rhetorical or 
dictatorial. 

Such a plan credits every subdistrict with 
those who are willing to go from it, and requires 
those who can not go either to find a substitute 
at home or among those who are not citizens. 
There can be no question that the operation of 
the present bounty system is perilous to the 
country. ‘You are contending with an ene- 
my,” said General Mircuett, “ who will fight 
you with a two-pronged fork, if he can find no 
other weapon. Can4ou safely fight him with 
soldiers who care nothing for t::e cause, and are 
hired as they would be to dig a ditch?” Ex- 
emptions there must be, and substitutes; but 
because these must be there is no reason why 
they should be scoundrels and felons, and there 
is every reason why they should not be such. 

The City Bounty Fund Comihission in Phil- 
adelphia, which, within the year, has paid m- 
ties to more than twenty thousand volunteers, 
cordially approves the memorial, being persuad- 
ed that some national action upon the subject 
is necessary, as the active competition ‘embar- 
rasses all local measures. The object of the 
movement is neither altogether to abolish sub- 
stitutes or bounties, but to make them both as 
effective, and not as useless and dangerous, as 
possible. If the Philadelphia plan be not the 
best way, its proposers ask that some better one 
may be adopted. Is such a spirit unreasonable, 
or such a plan unfair? 


Mr. ADAMS. . 


Waar we said last week of Mr. Darton in 
Paris is equally true of Mr. Apams in London. 
He is an advanced outpost of America. He il- 
lustrates the national faith and the national 
character. His solid, silent, self-respecting 
manliness, and almost dry and austere manner, 
are delightfully contrasted with the characteris- 
tics of the rebel emissary in England, whom 
American history will know as Fugitive-Slave- 
Bill Mason, and who fitly represents his con- 
federates and their lamentable cause. After 
the dallying silence or polite putting aside of the 
question of slavery, which has characterized our 
ministers in Europe for so long a time, it is re- 
freshing to hear an American embassador and 
gentleman speak out frankly and honorably his 
own profound convictions, as well as that of the 
better part of his nation and the world, and say, 
as Mr. Apams did to the deputation that came 
to congratulate him upon the result of the elec- 
tion: ‘* All good men may have cause to rejoice 
in the termination of this melancholy struggle, 
if that end be at once the confirmation of a free 
government in America, and the eradication of 
the most formidable evil with which its progress 
has been heretofore cursed.” 

Who will not say Amen, and who will not 
thank God that the representatives of the Unit- 
e@ States are at last unmuzzled ? 

But Mr. Apams’s speech was remarkable also 
for the quiet dignity with which he stated the 
exact condition of public sentiment in England 
and the United States. He said to Sir CuarLes 
Lye.t, Dr. Massme, Taomas Hucues, and the 
other gentlemen of the deputation, that he could 
not disguise from them or from himself the pain- 
ful fact that an unfriendly interest in our strug- 
gle had often been manifested in England ; “and 
that the knowledge of this has given rise to a 
general impression among my countrymen that 
the whole British nation really desires the dis- 
ruption and consequent downfall of the power 
of the United States. Hence has sprung up a 
corresponding degree of ill-will which bids fair, 
if not counteracted, only to increase with time. 
If such passions be permitted a full indulgence 
between two nations, it needs little sagacity to 
foretell that, in the long-run, the end is war.” 
He added that the demonstrations of friendship 
for the United States, which he is continually 
receiving from various parts of the kingdom, 
will enable the lovers of peace to prove that, 
‘whatever may be the hostility of some, it is by 
no means shared by the greater number of the 
British people, and ought not to be presumed to 
be a national expression.” ‘ 

This confirmation by Mr. Apams of the opin- 
ion of Lord Russevy and of GoLpwin Situ is 
very significant, and should be remembered. 
There is a foolish feeling, carefully fostered in 
this country by those who imagine that hatred 
of England is a test of American patriotism— 
that we ought to have a war with England. 
But it would be a war in which neither nation 
conld be gainers. It would be a contest against 
civilization, It would be one of the gravest dis- 
asters that could befall human society ; and it is 
therefore the serious duty of every true Ameri- 
can to distinguish between’ the venal and mean 








England, which, under the lead of American 
slave-drivers, disturbs 4 meeting at Bristol called 
to rejoice over the result of our election, and the 
England which congratulates Mr. ApAms, and 
speaks by Gotpwin Smiru, and cheers Ricu- 
arp CospeEN and Joun Bricat. 


THE “FLORIDA” CORRESPOND- 
ENCE. 


Tue correspondence between the Brazilian 
Minister in Washington and Mr. Sewarp upon 
the case of the Florida is just what it should be 
—simple, direct, and honorable. 

When our Government heard of the capture 
the Secretary of State’ wrote immediately.to Mr. 
Wess, at Rio Janeiro, to say to the Brazilian 
Government that, although we had not ceased 
to regret the concession of belligerence to reb- 
els, yet we were disposed to examine the ques- 
tion in a friendly spirit, and to do justice. This 
was on the 11th of November. Ga the 12th of 
December the Brazilian Minister in Washing- 
ton addressed a letter to Mr. Sewarp detailing 
the circumstances, and ‘adding that he reposed 
perfect confidence in the friendly intentions of 
the United States, whose energetic defense of 
neutral rights is traditional, and which will un- 
doubtedly make proper reparation to a friendly 
power for an offense of such ‘transcendent 
gravity.” 

Mr. Sewarp replied that Brazil justly ex- 
pected the regret and disavowal of the Presi- 
dent for am act inconsistent with the traditions 
and well-considered policy of the United States. 
Captain Coturns will be suspended and sum- 
moned before a court-martial; and as the Con- 
sul admits that he incited the act, he will be 
dismissed. The flag of Brazil will receive the 
customary honors from the navy of the United 
States. But this Government does not admit 
any charge of falsehood or treachery against the 
Captain and Consul, which they deny; and es- 
pecially denies that the rebel insurgents are a 
lawful naval belligerent, and repeats emphatic- 
ally that the concession to them of belligerent 
rights by Brazil is regarded as wrong and un- 
friendly to the United States, to which Brazil 
will owe reparation of the consequences of such 
concession. Yet it is not for captains and con- 
suls to choose, without authority, when, how, 
and where to redress the wrongs of this coun- 
try; amd although the crew of the Florida are 
enemies of this Government and, as we contend, 
of the human race, they were unlawfully seized, 
and will therefore be set at liberty. 

This is the manly good sense which preserves 
the peace of the world. Minister Wexs will 
see that he should rather have waited, and have 
forborne to make a difficulty with one independ- 
ent and friendly power the occasion for lecturing 
another. Bluster and indignation do not help 
international peace. If other nations choose to 
sneer and rage and falsify, let us, taught by 





‘their ridiculous and humiliating example, only 


the more sedulously avoid the same dishonora- 
ble courses. Following our traditions when they 
are just and noble, joyfully reversing them when 
they are not, the moral power of the United 
States Government will be as commanding as it 
means to have its military and naval power irre- 
sistible. 





THE GOVERNOR’S FIRST WORD. 


Tue first word from Governor Fenton is a 
clear and ringing note of hearty patriotism. 
Before his message was delivered, and before 
the sun se¢ upuu the day of his inauguration, he 
issued an earnest call to the citizens of the great 
State to aid Grant and SuHerman, SHERIDAN 
and Tuomas, Farracut and Porter, in secur- 
ing the fruits of the victories they have so brave- 
ly won. Let us be patient and persevere, says 
the Governor, ‘‘in the closing of the great strug- 
gle which is to result in settling the destinies of 
this Government upon a foundation firm as 
truth and righteousness.” 

It is a profound satisfaction for every loyal 
citizen of the United States to feel that the ex- 
ecutive authority of the State of New York will 
no longer give a wavering and uncertain sym- 
pathy to the cause so dear to the people of the 
State. Its object will not be to discover in what 
way, short of open resistance, it can most effect- 
ively balk and paralyze the great effort of the 
nation to save its united existence. This has 
been the strenuous effort of tht late Governor. 
In a vast war which imperiled the country he 
has been steadily devoted to party, and his fate 
is a warning. Carefully educated for political 
life, and the expectant successor in State and 
national honors of VAN Buren and Marcy, 
when he became Governor of New York two 
years ago he was the recognized leader of the 
Opposition, and his nomingtion for the Presi- 
dency was as sure as any political event can be. 
It is but the truth to say that his ill-concealed 
hostility to the war and sincere political sympa- 


thy with the rebel chiefs have utterly and for- 


ever destroyed his chances of 
among 4 resolute and patriotic 
Hig successor enters upon. his great responsi- 
bilities full of the deepest sympathy with the 
¢eguse for which the Union soldiers and sailors 
are fighting. For a long time President of the 
National Soldiers’ Relief Commission, Governor 
Fenton is practically acquainted, also, with the 


promotion 














the mouth, but of the heart; and his call for a 
ready and cheerful response to the summons for 
more men is that of a man who feels what he 
sayg, and who is as sure of the patriotism of 
others as he is of his own, 





PUBLIC GIFTS. 


Many years since some worthy citizens of 
Philadelphia gave Commodore Decatur a mass- 
ive silver wine-cooler in testimony of their ad- 
miration and respect. A few days ago some 
worthy citizens of New York presented Vice- 


Admiral Farracot with fifty thousand dollars | 


in Government bonds. 

The massive silver wine-cooler, after sore 
years, was exposed for sale in Philadelphia, and 
was finally bought by a distinguished citizen of 
Albany. t 

The’ difference in the character of the gifts 
does not show a difference of generosity, but of 
the times. Let us rejoice that the days of hon- 
orable silver tea-kettles and of grateful punch- 
bowls to public benefactors have passed away, 
and those of solid, substantial rewards have 
dawned. It is impossible, indeed, to contem- 
plate the Decatur wive-cooler without remem- 
bering that it was intended merely as a symbol 
of honor and recognition which could not be 
estimated in money, and would even be injured 
by the attempt to represent it in that way. But 
such a sentiment, although honorable, was mis- 
taken. For the Government stock is also mere- 
ly a symbol. Nobody supposes that it repre- 
sents the value of the Vice-Admiral’s services, 
which are entirely incalculable. It is equally 
an honor with the vases and the kettles and the 
wine-coolers of an earlier day, but it is not, like 
them, anempty honor. — 

It has long been the practice in England to 
reward eminent public service in the army and 
navy by the n ost valuable honors, The 
of Blenheim is: monument of British gratitude ; 
and of the other famous men who were honored 
and enriched by public gratitude Netson and 
WELLINGTON are among the most conspicuoas. 
But rewards are not confined to military or na- 
val success in England. In the great universi- 
ties there are fellowships which are prizes for 
superior scholarship. ‘The fellowship entitles 
the holder to a home in the college and a cer- 
tain stipend contingent upon his taking orders 
in the Charch and remaining single. The lit- 
erary fand, from which certain authors receive 
an annual pittance from the Government, is a 
poor recognition of the same principle, which is 
simply this, that those who truly benefit the na- 
tion are entitled to some degree of national sup- 


port, 

It will hardly be contended that it is a de- 
moralizing system, for the service must be con- 
spicuons and unquestionable. The sense of 
power and the desire of fame are too intimately 
allied to be disturbed by any lower infidence. 
Mar.gBorovucu was not a respectable character, 
yet he was a General, not because he 
hoped for Blenheim, but because he had genius 
and obeyed its law. Blenheim rewarded suc- 
cess. It could never have inspired it. 

The New Year's gift to Vice-Admiral Far- 
Racut, and the intended testimony to Captain 
Wixs.iow and to General Suerman are good 
and generons signs of a public gratitude that 
will not forget its other noble servants, nor satis- 
fy its gratitude with the presentation of silver 
pitchers and pretty swords. 





LITERARY. 


‘‘The American Boy’s Book of Sports and 
Games” (Dick & Frrzceratp) is the book of 
books for a boy’s holiday gift. It is all that the 
‘** Boy's Own Book” was twenty years ago, with 
the natural improvements and enlargements of the 
subsequent time. Its six or seven hundred engrav- 
jngs—its accurate and copious descriptions of all 
kinds of outdoor and indoor games for every sea- 
son —its instructions in parlor and in all 
manly exercises, with its convenient form, make it 
at once a cyclopedia anda manual, It is a unique 
and invaluable boy’s companion. 


“ Poems by David Gray, with a Memoir of his 
Life” (Roperts & Broruers, Boston). Three 
years ago this winter a young Scotchman named 





Davip Gray, twenty-three years old, died at the- 


house of bis father, a hand-loom weaver, eight 


touching poetical 
keep his name with those of Krrxe Wurre and 
CHATTERTON. 


“ History of the Methodist Episcopal Church in 
the States” (Cartron & Porrur, New 
York). This able and careful work, the two first 
volumes of which are now offered to the is 








from the pen of Dr. ABEL Stevens, already known 
as the author of a popular history of Methodism. 
The two volumes now published bring the history 
of the Church down to nearly the close of the 
eighteenth century. Notwithstanding the many 
difficulties attending the work, the chief of which 
is the paucity and inaccuracy of documentary mat- 
ter, Dr. Srevens has succeeded in presenting a very 


‘comprehensive and interesting history of the period 


included within the scope of these two volumes, 


a a 


IN THE SHADOW. 


Come the shadows deepening slowly, 
Come the night winds singing lowly, 
Come the memories overcast 

Of te unforgotten past. 


Comes there to my listless seeming, 
In between my doubt and dreaming, 
Flinging back the folds of night, 

One sweet vision crown'd with light. 


For a little gracious minute 
Heaven is open’d, and within it 
Sings a white and saintly maiden, 
Lost to me, but foend to Aidenn. 


Ah! when she kept her tryst with me 
The blossoms budded on the tree; 

As whisperingly she told her love 
The sunlight kiss’d her from above; 


The sun set crimson on the sea, 
The silver mists came o’er the lea, 
And sfill we told the sweet tale o'er, 
And dream’d upon the silent shore. 


But the glorious summer light 

Is blotted grimly by the night; 
And the sweetest flowers that blow 
Lie buried underneath the snow. 


I remember, in my sorrow, 

One to-day without a morrow, 

When the angels call’d her sister, 
Took her in their arms and kiss’d her. 


In the silence memories taunt me, 

In the gloom these dead dreams haunt me; 
But amidst the shades of night 

Sings a maiden, robed in light. 








HUMORS OF THE DAY. 


NOTES AND QUERIES. 
Ivrans.—We do not know whether more Williams are 
born in December than in any other month, but we think 
it not improbable from the nygnber of litte Bills one meets 


ith. 
™ Jovana.—It fs not usual to kiss a young lady when you 
are introduced to her for the first time. you take your 
hat inte a room when you call, you are not expected to sit 
on it. 

Senex.—We can not recommend any certain cure for a 
P= nama The operation is painful, 





STRANGE PHENOMENA IN PRIVATE LIFE. 


The aged lady who recently sewed her old wmbrella 
was rewarded last week with a crop of parasols. 

A tall, thin, gentleman was scen walking 
down Broadway one afternoon,’a few days ago, when all 
of a sudden he was observed to turn round. 


taking his On 
mt a ey 
not me another opiate.” og 








. 
A “ Poser” ron Mirrary Hesozs.—How can fields be 
-won—one ? ‘ 





ADpRESSED TO JENKrNs.— When the butler marries the 
ey 





RANOR CURATE “Where does this path go to, my 
man 

Ha.r-wrrrep Rustic, “Don't know where ‘e goes to, 
but *e’s generally ‘ereabouts this time o’ day.” 


Wnrone Exp oF rr.—A very terrific story of Orient- 
and cruelty was the rounds of the 
t turns out to be 

there having 





Tus 
al 
Enstead of 
tale. 

Errrapa ow as Ancume— Hooked it.” 


A LreaL > AND Its Axnswaa.—Where are Peti- 
tions filed ? Sheffield 


; in fact, 
been a head cut off, it was only a 











What tree does a person resemble who is tired of the 
Irish melodies ?—The sick-o’-Moore, of course. 
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A Goop Maw ror a Lone Vovace—-A Cork Cutter. 
—— - —— 


A Goop Turasuinc-Macutne ror Famity Use.—The 
broomstick. 





A saw-filer in the country puts out a sign in the form of 

a hand-saw, with the words, “ Saw Dentist” painted on it. 

i el 

QuEsTIon For AsTRonomEns.—Is the dog star a sky ter- 
rier, or merely a tarrier in the sky? 


— was the biggest Don thai ever lived ?—The Masto- 











Provegs ror THe HipporuacistTs.—The proper place for 
the horse is in the carte. 


Put the most ignorant man in the world in irons, and he 
will soon comprehend the meaning ot “* Lock on the Human 
Understanding.” 








Tas Wow-Pire —Pipes, say anti-tobacconista, are all 
more or less injurious. Some pipes, such as wooden pipes, 


have, it is pretended, an asthmatical tendency, affecting § 
the breath 


more than others. Among these must be reck- 
oned the sailors’ favorite pipe, the Lornpipe, when indulged 
in too violently. 


New Fasmon. —It is proposed to make the Opera-crush- 
hats of a more durable and cheaper stuff, called ‘- Rep.” 
If this idea is ever fully developed, the fashionable gentry 
of our highly civilized nineteenth century will be walking 
about the stregts, like Suake-charmers, with /ep-tiles on 








A Fact m Natura. History.—Camels are not com- 
mon in Ireland, but if you take a certain musical instru- 
ment into a certain Irish county, it immediately Lecomes 
adrum o Derry. The author of this valuable piece of in- 
formation has since blown his brains out with an ear- 
trumpet. 

niecementiipinenpeneniiins 

CanntpaLisu! $500 reward. Mis«ing, an elderly gen- 
tleman with green spectucles. The last time he was seen, 
we = informed, he was S-eating himself leisurely in the 
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Poets sing about the “ peaceful stars of night,” and yet 
every one of them is a magnificent revolver. 





—- 


The ~~ Russia is a bear, but considering the 
designs of that empire upon the Ottomans, it ought to be 
a Turkey gobbler. 


Qorrz « Mis-nomer—Calling a drinking-cup a gobble it. 
nn = 








Tea is eo scarce in the South that they haven't even 
drawings of it, and there are no grounds for supposing 
that they have any coffee. 

oe a - 

Ertrars On a CRICKETER. — “ Over I” 

eit. 

A gallant was lately sitting beside hie beloved, and be- 
ing unable to think of any thing to say, asked her why 
she was like a tailor? “I don't know,” said she, with a 
pouting lip, “unless it is because I'm sitting beside a 
goose.” a 








Sp Manir In our opinion—and we 
say it in all earnestness, and not in levity—the “epi 
it-hand” capabile of being seen b nwa tethe ial? 
Providence,” so plainly visible in every work of creation. 


The best kind of agricultural fairs—Farmers’ daughters. 








War is a lady witness summoned to court like a veseel 
fastened to her dock !—Because she is bound to a pier. 
Pe nae eae ae 


Expianation Wanrep.—Explain the theory of boxing 
the compass. Can it be done without gloves? Would it 
be advisable to touch it in the wind? 





180N,—A practitioner, pay- 
visit the other day to the wife of a farm- 
afflicted many years with rheu- 


by the poor woman with, “Oh! doctor, I feel so queery 
like: I feel just like a boiled onion.” * How so?” feeling- 





ly remarked her medical adviser. “ Why,” answered she, 
casting a furtive giance at her questioner, “ because / have 
ain ia Leey mh The poor woman's analogy 
was understood by the doctor, who prescribed ac- 
cordingly. 

is a pine-tree like the distance between Petersburg 
and ?—Because it is not fir. 





Onze Way ov Rising is THE Navy—Being mast-headed. 


A Jersey physician, while playing cards, fell off his 
chair in a fit. After half an hour's steady application of 
remedies he recovered, and immediately inquired, ‘* What 
are trumps?” 


“This is booty indeed,” remarked one of the late raid- 
ers, after appropriating a portion of the stock of a South- 
ern shoe-store. 


—_— oo 
Wire. “When, my dear, is the longest day?" 
Hvussanp, “* When, my ‘ poppets,” you're away /” 
Morro—* Do others, or you'll be done.” 


eS 
A Reoviam Maxe-sarrr—The Sewing Machine. 














DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 
Tan recesd of mews the Weil wok contains no very im- 


where given the details of 
western and of Sherman's occupation of Savan- 


THE STATE GOVERNMENT. 
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debt is now $6,278,954, a reduction during the year 

ot eary a qari olin fda, The Governor 
urges some among which are an ap- 
to the Agricultural Colleges a law submitting 
resolutions for an amendment to the Constitution, 
Appeals” to the peo- 
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and placed under the command of Commander A.C. Rhind. 
It was intended, previous to the attack, to explode this tor 
pedo in close proximity to Fort Fisher, and thereby par. 
alyze the garrisop and materially injure the defensive 
wor 

Porter sailed from Beaufort December 18 for the rendez- 
vous, which was twenty miles east of New Inlet. He there 
found Butler on hand with the transports. A gale from 
the southwest set in so heavily on the 20th that de- 
termined to ride it out. The transports had to pat back 
to Beanfort, so that when a favorable gale afiorded, Porter 
was on hand, and Butler out of sight. Tt was a little after 
midnight, on the morning of the 24th, that the torpedo 
was exploded. This preliminary affair was an utter dis- 
appointment. Indeed, the ga nm in Fort Fisher sup- 
posed the explosion to be nothing more than the blowing 
up of one of our gunboats. “ The ehock,” says Porter, 
“was nothing like #0 severe as was expected, It shook 
the vessels some, and broke one or two glasses, but nothing 
more. 

At daylight, the same day, the attack was opened frou 
the fleet. The principal vessels engaged were the Iron- 
sides, Canonicus, Mahopaé, Monadnoc, Min» Colo- 
rado, Mohican, Tuscarora, Wabash, Pek e Sorg 
lyn, Powhatan, Juniata, Seneca, Slenandoah, Patuxent, 
Ticonderoga, Mackinaw, Maumee, Yantic, Kansas, Tosco, 
Quaker City, Monticello, Rhode Island, Saseacus, Chippe- 
wa, ( Tacony, Pontoosuc, Santiago de Cuba, Fort 
Jackson, and Vanderbilt, having a reserve of small ves- 
be! of the Aries, Howqua, Wilderness, Chero- 
kee, A. D. Vance, Anemone, Evlus, Gettysburg, Alabama, 
Keystone State, Banshee, Emma Lillian, Tristram shan- 
dy, Britannia, Governor Buckingham, and Nasemond. 

Fort Fisher, the capture of which was the main object 
of the expedition, is situated on Federal Point, a narrow 
strip of land north of New Inlet. It is a strong earth- 
work, commanding the entrance to Cape Fear River. It 
has attached to it a system of isolated batteries -and rifie- 
pits running from the main work down to the extremity 
of the Point. The three sides of the fort toward the water 
are very strong, and defended by heavy batteries. The 
eastward front is seaward, and is the strongest. The 
main wall is about eight feet high, with a ditch in front, 
and is mounted with several of Brooks's rifled-guns, pro- 
tected by traverses, beneath which are the bomb-proof 
quarters for the gunners. 

At the very extremity of the Point is a mound battery. 
It consists of a mound thirty feet in height, and plated 
with railroad iron, In the river at the rear of the fort 
spiles have been driven to obstruct the passage of our 
fleet. The coast is lined with batteries from Federal 
Point to Masonborongh Inlet, a distance of thirteen miles. 
The most important of these ie Half Moon Battery, a short 
distance above the point where Wutler landed, On Oak 
Island Fort Caswell is situated, commanding the channel 
between Oak and Smith's islands, | 

The guns of Fort Fisher made no reply to Porter’s until 
after a bombardment of over an hour. Two magazines 
had been exploded, and the fort had been set on fire in 
several places, The bombardment was continued steadily 
during the day. At night Butler appeared with his trane 
ports. The result of the day’s operations had been a par 
tial success. According # General Bragg’s statement the 
casualties among the garrison amounted to twenty-tliree. 
Porter says of bombardment, “it was impossible for 
any thing buman to stand it.” On the Federal side not 
aman had been hurt by the enemy. Put some divtress- 
ing casualties had occurred from the explosion of six 100- 
pound Parrott guns. Nearly fifty were killed and wound- 
ed from this cause. 

The next day Butler’s command, consisting of nearly 
7000 men, began to land under cover of seventeen gun- 
boats, the fleet in the mean while silencing the guns of 
Fort Fisher. . The army ianded five miles eaet of the posi- 
tion taken by the fleet. Only about 3000 were landed. 
No assault was made, neither Generals Weitzel nor Butler 
deeming it practicable. Butler says, “ We found 17 guns, 
only two of which had been dismounted, protected by tra- 
verses and bearing upon the beach, which did not afford 
room for a thousand men in line of battle.” 

A daring reconnoissance was made. Hog-Pond gBat- 
tery, opposite the place of landing, had been capturéd at 
the outset, and sixty-five men and two officers taken pris- 
oners. Weitzel advanced his skirmich line to within fifty 
yards of the fort, the garrison of which were kept in their 
bom b-proofs the fire of the fieet. Three or four men 
even ventu upon the parapet, and through the sally- 
port, capturing a horse, killing an orderly, and bringing 
off the flag of the fort. These facts were given in a letter 
written by Butler to Porter. The latter appears to have 
differed with the military commanders as to the practica- 
bility of an assacit. He says, in his reply to Butler, “I 
wish some more of your gallant fellows had followed the 
officer who took the fiag from the parapet, and the brave 
fellow who brought the horse out from the fort. I think 
ws Ae have found it an easier conquest than is sup- 
posed.” 

On the 26th the troops were withdrawn, Admiral Por- 
ter still remained with his fleet. 

NEWS ITEMS, 

On the 3ist of December, the Hon. George M. Dailas, 
formerly Vice-President of the United States, died sudden- 
ly in Philadelphia, in the 74th year of his age. 

On the 22d of December the steamship \orth America, 
of Philadelphia, from New Orleans to New York, Captain 
C. P. Marshman, foundered at sea. She left New Orleans 
on the 1 with 205 sick soldiers on board, 12 cabin pas- 
sengers, acrewof24men. One hundred and ninety- 
seven lives were lost, ‘ 

Jefferson Davis, December 24, issued a manifesto recom 
nizing the Canadian raid on the steamer Michigan as a 
belligerent act, undertaken under the authonmty of the Com 
federate States. 





FOREIGN NEWS. 





tation of 





's re-election. 
Charles om, we is well informed on American affairs, 
made a speech on the occasion, in which he expressed his 


The Spectator mentions « letter from North Carolina by 
a strong Southerner to a friend in Manchester, giving a 
picture of the feeling of the people. e 


correspondent. The fall of Atlanta had, however, he said, 
thrown a general gloom over the Confederacy, “ Despair 
is settling w the people, and I firmly believe that if 
to themselves they would 


A trial of considerable political importance has recent! 
been concluded in France. Thirteen gentlemen were ar. 
raigned sedition 


to the last general election, to 
confer on the best means of securing a retirn of certain 
This, it was |, was in op- 
1852, forbidding associa- 


ug *? ‘ict was 
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than persons vw! sent at 
They were found guilty by the }’o!ice Court. 
they appealed to the Cour Impériale, 
was This, it would seem, 
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aah > Joron, Heriason, Held- 
uard, ‘the French Empero:*s private Seeretecy, 
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VIEW OF SALTVILLE, VIRGINIA. 


GENERAL BURBRIDGE’S RAID IN 
SOUTHWESTERN VIRGINIA. 
Genera 8, G. Bornemcer, whose brilliant ex- 
pedition into Southwestern Virginia we illustrate 
from sketches taken by ‘* Porte Crayon,” has been 





action of that day, having been selected for the as- 
sault, which resulted in the capture of the post. 
Burprinée in person entered the fort before even 
the rebel guard was aware of the surrender. He 
had previously distinguished himself in the attack 
made on Vicksburg in December, 1862. Subse- 








one of the most efficient officers in our western cam- 
paigns. Our readers will remember the heroic con- 


Post, January 11, 1863. The first brigade of this 
division was commanded by General Bursrincr, 
and performed the most distinguished part in the 





INTERIOR VIEW OF THE SALT-WORKS. 





quently General Bursrince at Corinth and Colum- 
bus, and more recently in Kentucky and East Ten- 
nessee, has well earned the Major-Generalship, 
which rank he now holds by brevet. 

After General Guixm's defeat, November 12, 
1864, Brecxrxrpce had possession of Bull’s Gap. 
GiLLEm's command was then joined by four thou- 














sand mounted men, making a force of full six thou- 
sand men, General STONEMAN assuming command 
of the whole. This column started from Bean’s 
Station December 12. The rebel General Duxe, 
at Kingsport, opposed the crossing of the Holston, 
but was flanked and routed by GrLLem with a loss 


of one hundred men. The pursuit was continued 
to Bristol, on the Virginia border, which was occu- 
pied the next day, two hundred and fifty additional 
prisoners having been captured, and a large amount 
of property destroyed. VavucHaN, who was twelve 
miles below at Zollicoffer, started immediately for 
Saltville, which was about thirty miles east of 
Bristol, but was headed off at Abingdon, _— 
was captured on the 14th. GrILLeM pursu 
_ yeade a anid, coming up with him, succeeded in 
taking fifty prisoners; and again at Mount Airy, 
where he took more prisoners and seven guns. 
VavcuHan had now been driven several miles east 
of Saltville. Beaten in the morning at Mount 
Airy he was attacked at Wytheville in the after- 


VIEW OF SALT VALLEY. 











noon, where lft lost five more guns. The railroad 
was struck near Glade Spring, and two trains of 
cars captured. All the bridges and dépots were de- 
stroyed to Wytheville; also the great iron-works 
near Marion. - 
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FIRING UP. 


Returning, Brecxryempcr’s command was en- 
countered, After an e ment of thirty-six 
hours the enemy fell back on Saltville; but an at- 
tack made on his flank drove him southward. The 
lead mines near Wytheville were destroyed. 

The most important success of the expedition was 
the destruction of the salt-werks at Saltville. These 
were captured on the night of the 20th with eight 
pieces of artillery. The works, according to Bur- 
BRIDGE, can not be repaired during the war. Gen- 
eral Lex, however, relying perhaps on the toc fa-- 
vorable report of Breckrynipor, thinks they can 
be easily repaired. 

Saltville is in Washington County, 288 miles west 
of Richmond, near the North Fork of the Holston 
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River, and eight or nine miles north of the Virginia 
and East Tennessee Railroad. A branch road con- 
nects it with the latter. The salt manufactured 
here is of the very best quality. The works have 
been deemed so important by the rebels that a Rich- 
mond paper lately declared the loss of Savannah an 
inferior consideration. 

“The. valley at the head of which Saltville 
stands,”’ says ‘* Porte Crayon,” “contains several 
hundred acres of rich meadow. It is surrounded 
by a chain of conival hills, from 500 to 800 feet in 
height, so regularly formed that, but for their ex- 
tent, they might be mistaken for artificial mounds. 
At the distance of 240 feet below the surface is a 
bed of fossil salt. The sult is procured by sinking 
beds to the depth of the salt-bed, when the water 
rises *vithin 46 fect of the surface, and is raised from 
thence by p:unps into large tanks, or reservoirs, 
elevated a convenient distance above the surface. 
The brine thns procured is a saturated solution, and 
for every hundred gallons yields twenty-two gallons 


of pure salt. ‘The process of manufacturing it is 
very simple. An arched furnace is constructed, 
probal ly 150 feet in length, with the doors at-one 
end and the chimney at the other. Two rows of 
heavy iron kettles, shaped like shallow bowls, are 
built into the top of the furnace. Large wooden 
pipes convey the brine from the tanks to these ket- 
tles, where the water is evaporated by boiling, while 
the salt crystallizes and is precipitated. During 
the operation a white saline vapor rises from the 
boilers, the inhalation of which is said to.cure dis- 
eases of the langs and throat. At regular intervals 


an attendaut goes rouud and with a mammoth ladle 
dips out the salt, chucking it into loosely-woven 
split baskets, which are placed in pairs over the 
boilers. Here it drains and drips until the dipper 
has gone his round with the ladle. It is then thrown 
into the salt-shells, immense magazines on either 
side of the furnaces.. The salt thus manufactured 
is of the purest quality, white and beautiful as the 
driven snow. Indeed, on seeing the men at work 
in the magazines, with pick and ghoyel, a novice 
would swear they were working in a snow-bank: 
while the pipes and reservoirs, which at every leak 
become coated over with snowy concretions, spark- 
ling like hoar-frost and icicles in the sun, serve to 
confirm the wintry illusion. To avoid land-carriage 
the brine is piped to the banks of the Holston, and 
manufactured on the spot. The salt is packed in 
barrels and is carried Westward down the rives, or 
astward on the railroad. An immense coopering 
establishment is the characteristic adjunct of the 
lower salt-works.” 
The results of this expedition are very important, 


All the dépéts of supplics in Southwestern Virginia, 
foundries, mills, stere-houses, and trains were de- 
stroyed. ‘Twenty-five hundred rounds of artillery 
ammunition, 'we thousand horses, and one thousand 
mules were captured; also four rebel printing- 
presses and two editors. The presses were sent to 


Parson Bhowniow as a Christmas gift. The Fed- 
eral loss did not exceed two hundred killed, wound- 
ed, and missing. The rebel loss, besides killed and 
wounded, were nearly a thousand men captured, in- 
cluding twenty-four officers. 


A CHARGE AT THE BATTLE OF 
NASHVILLE. 

Wr give on page 25 an illustration of a charge 
made hy the Third Brigade of the First Division, 
Sixteenth Corps. This brave corps belonged to 
M‘PueErsoy’s old army of the Tennessee. That fact 
alone speaks volumes inits behalf. The charge of 
the Third Brigade, which resulted in the capture of 
a strong rebel work and several guns, was one of 
the most brilliant of the many brilliant achieve- 
ments of General Tuomas’s gallant army on 15th 
and 16th of December, 1864. 


INTERESTING ITEMS. 


Mr. Go.pwrn Smite writes to the Daily’ News a very 
high estimate of General Butler's powers. He has been 
with him at City Point, and regards him as “in all points, 
good and evil, the model of a revolutionary chief.” ‘Like 
Danton, he has walked straight on his wild way, fearless 
of danger, and somewhat reckless of opinion. I do not 
worship revolutionary characters. I hate the element 
from which they spring, as I love the calm progress of 
regular improvement. But revolution has come, and I 
suspect that in its melancholy annals Butler will occupy 
a broadec and perhaps a less odious page than is common- 
ly supposed.” He has etrnck a medal for the negro sol- 
dicrs with ‘* Ferro iis libertas proveniet" for the motto, 
and ‘the has made the motto,” says Mr. Goldwin Smith, 
** practical truth.” 


How To Lay Guosrs.—In a Church publication entitled 
‘*Church Work of the Guild of St. Alban’s,” among other 
curiosities we actually find a ‘* Form of exorcising a haunt- 

ed house,” given not as a literary curiosity, but as some- 
thing to be used now. It ends as follows: “Then let the 
image of our Saviour upon the cross be erected in an open 
part of the principal room in the house; and let the priest 
sprinkle the whole house with holy water, from 
to the bottom, saying: 
** And Jesus entered a 
hold there was a mi 
these things are done, let ebyssw 
herb, be procured, and after it is the sign of 
the cross, let it be hung up at the four corners of the 
house.” 


MEMORIAL TO THE LATE Mr, ‘Tascuunanmaneetiatety 
after Mr. Thackeray's death a committee of 
with Mr. Shirley Brooks for Secretary, determined 
erection of a memorial to their peng my ay tee onyx! the 








sanction of the Dean of Westmi: for its location in the 
Abbey. The exact site has now been ee! and @ mar- 
ble bust of the sathor of ‘* Va Fair" will shortly be 
placed close behind the effigy of whom Thackeray so 
honored and enlogized—J Addison. The bust will - 
be executed by Baron M who was on terms of 


intimscy with Mr. Thackeray. 


Moer people think there are cares enough in the-world,. | 


-_ ae anal ey Se + One 
the readiost rg ohne of o—_ this is 


oN os Ee 
may troub! a a ; 
eo will keep him in hot water all the 
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dressed #o as to show off to the best advantage. 

by no means ench an important matter as many might im- 

agine. Let me offers few words of advice touching dress. 

Orange color, for certain optical reasons, is, photographic- 
* 





or less of these colors. e oto- 
commences with the test. The order 
stands thus: white, light-blue, pink, mauve, dark- 


blue, lemon, blue-green, 
=. yellow: Fea dod ink on, dark-brown, purple, red, amber, ma- 


a hia A om 
ly guarded against. be 
sess a 4 advantage over their teers The The ieee. 


same 
plies to complexions. wi facie salto invisible wa a obort 
distance is, on account of ered most 
Fees distinct when photographed. 


Blue, a8 we have seen, is the 
pray roadie affected by light, and yellow the least ; if, 
therefore, J would keep your complexion clear and free 
from tan and freckles while taking your delightful ram- 
bles at the discard by all means the blue veil, 
and substitute a dark-green or w one in its stead. 
See oie ee re tothe actinic rays of 

sin than white. 


~ very becoming, will be found 
nA than a eee ipso. Th The cause 
freckles is It is nothing mofe than the 
darkening of the salts ron contained in the blood by 
the action of light. A freckled face is, therefore, an ani- 
mated ply 


Lzgon's Lrrrie Parenp.—Mr. en was very fond of a 
boy known to Mr. Dickens, an extraordinary small boy, 
but of great spirit, who wes a widshipman in the navy. 
“ Whenever this boy came home from a cruise,” says Mr. 
Dickens, “he and Leech, and never any body else, used 
to go out in great state, and dine at the Garrick Club, and 
go to the play, and finish in an exemplary way with kid- 
neys and harmony. On the first of these occasions, the 
officer came out so frightfully small, that, Leech told us 
afterward, he was filled with horror when he saw him eat- 
ing his dinner at the Garrick with a large knife. On the 
other hand, he felt that to suggest a small knife to an offi- 
cer and a gentleman would be an unpardonable affront. 
So, after meditating for some time, he felt that his course 
was to object to the club knives as enormous and gigantic ; 
to remoustrate with the servant = their huge proportions, 
and with a grim di d small ones. 
After which he and the officer ied with great sati=fac- 
tion, and agreed that things in general were running too 
large in Mayland.” * But incidents like these are precisely 
what we find pictured in his pages; and his friends, 
ing to sketch after sketch, can say, “I told him that; 
“This happened to himself; ;" “I was present when he 
came upon so-and-so.” 

Lrrerary Curtostty.—The oldest newspaper in the 
world is published in Pekin. It is printed on a large sheet 
of silk, oa. it is said, has made a weekly appearance for 





upward of a thousand years. 


SuaksPeaReE wy Breurncuam.—A discovery of great in- 
terest in connection with England's greatest poet has re- 
cently been made in the offices of a firm of Birmingham 
solicitors. Some dozen important deeds, including convey- 


ite, leases, etc., have been discovered relating 
to property ad Shak: s house in Henley 
on the east side. ese bear dates from 1573 to 
about 1660. 


them. The deeds are in excellent 
seals are in an unusually perfect condition. We believe 
that the seal attached to some of these deeds is likely to 
lead to some very interesting discoveries, and to throw con- 

siderable light on our kuown Shakspearian relics. 
Ir may interest our soldiers to know that their aver- 
greater by two inches than that of recruits 


age t is 
for the British army; their ave greater 
eighteen pounds than "that of British, otiess pare | 


erenay Scum oines.s enserarauniaes: 
certain French troops. 


er than that of 

A uupicrovs story is told of Baron Hullock’s being on a 
ee ee anc actompan vues Sarton 
en for his absence of mind, in a walk, 

which they eame to the parish stocks. Hav e visht 


know the nature of the punishment, the 

begged his companion to open them so that he m step. 
This being done, his friend sauntered on, and totally for- 
got him. The imprisoned chief tried in vain to release 
himself, and on asking a peasant who was passing by to 
let him out, was laughed at, and told he “* wasn't set there 
for nothing.” He was soon set at oye Ah the a 
ants of his host; and afterward on the 't 

for false imprisonment against a magistrate by some 0 
low whom he had set in the stocks, on the counsel for the 
defendant ridiculing the charge and declaring it was no 
punishment at all, his lordship leaned over and w 

“ Brother, were you ever in the stocks?" The cou 
indignantly replied, ‘‘ Never, my lord.” “Then I have 
been,” said the chief justice, ‘and I can assure you it is 
not the trifle you represent it.” 


Tue following passage from St. Jerome, might well have 
been written of ladies of the present day: ‘* Ah! I shall 
tell you Who are the women that scandalize Christians, 
They sre those who daub their cheeks with red, and their 
eyes with black—those w faces, too white to 
be human, 
tear without its sg the furrow on the 
of their faces—those whose years fail to teach them 


made up pte s hair—those who chalk wrinkles 
into the co eee pe of Rowe and those who 
affect & demeanor AW hful maidens in the presence of 
troops of 





SHERMAN’S MARCH. 
BY A SOLDIER. 
Tui lips are still as the lips of the dead, 
The gaze of their eyes is straight ahead ; 
The tramp, tramp, tramp of ten thousand feet 
Keep time to that muffled, monotonous beat— 
Rub-e-dub-dub! rub-a-dub-dub ! 


Wrong 


foe with the wrath of God! 
b! rub-a-dub-dub ! 


int 





O Death! what a charge that carried the hill! 
That carried, and kept, and holds it still! 
The foe is broken and flying with fear, 
While far on their route our drummers I hear— 
Rub-a-dub-dub! rub-a-dub-dub! 





“MAD AS A MARCH HARE.” 


% 

‘‘ Arres all, who ts there that date traly boast of 
having a ‘mens sana in corpore sano?’ Don't all 
speak at once.” 

The above rather abrupt query came from Jen- 
kins, the broker, and was uttered to three other gen- 
tlemen who were his companions in a carriage, 
which vehicle was taking them townward from a 
visit to the Exford Lunatic Asylum. The talk had, 


these visitors at the Asylum, which gave direction 
and force to the current of their conversation. 

As it’s not long, nor much out of place, perhaps 
it may as well be related, 

The Medical Director, who was a Quaker, and 
somewhat of an original hithself, had been sudden- 
ly called away while doing the honors of his estab- 
lishment to Messrs. Jenkins & Co. 

“T am sorry to have to leave you,” said he; 
“but”"—looking round—“ ah, my friend here will 
show you over the place.” He beckoned to a tall, 
sad-visaged man, who stood near, with a grave 
smile on his face. ‘‘ Friend Joseph,” said the Doc- 
tor ; ‘‘ will thee take my place and show our visit- 
ors over the premises ?” 

‘*With pleasure, Amos,” replied Joseph. 
way if you please, friends.” 

For nearly an hour the visitors followed their 
guide, whose familiarity with the details of each 
patient’s malady seemed to indicate that he was an 
emplon’«t he establishment, while his manner, and 
the tone and matter of his remarks, marked him as 
a man of fair breeding and no little culture. 

So that the gentlemen were consideralijy puzzled 
to “make him out,” though unanimous in the feel- 
ing that he had given their visit much additional 
interest and instruction. This sentiment found a 
courteous expression in their thanks as they bade 
him good-day, the Director not having reappeared. 

‘* Ah, you are very good!” said he, with bland 
dignity. Then, as if struck with a sudden idea, he 
continued, rapidly : “ But if you really think I have 
been of service, you are able to repay it tenfold.” 

“How? how?” exclaimed the others, 

Friend Joseph looked anxiously round, as though 
to ascertain if they were observed, then, drawing 
nearer and speaking hurriedly, in a suppressed 


“* This 


This last remark was evidently ironical, inasmuch 
as no one evinced any haste to reply, but rather the 


reverse. 

“The fact is, gentlemen,” continued Jenkins, 
after giving his friends a moment to ponder his 
previous question—‘“‘ the fact is, as somebody once 
said, we have all at least one ‘crotchet’ on the brain. 
‘There was the great Webster,’ said this somebody, 
‘he was crazy on the Constitution; Calhoun on 
Nullification ;’ and so fort! hrough’ all our great 
men. And you'll al] admit that Jeff Davis and his 
friends are roaring mad on Secession. Even you 
yourselves—” 

“What! 
I-”” 

‘Ofcourse! You'reall mild monomaniacs. You, 
for instance, Green, are insane on balloons. Haven't 
you spent some hundreds—perhaps thousands—of 
dollars on experiments in aerial navi _ 

“Well, and what of it? I can tell you, Jen- 
kins—” 

“Never mind telling me now. You, Black, are 
insane on numismatics. Didn't you give twenty- 
five dollars to old Solomans for a worn-out half- 


penny—?” 
‘Nonsense! It was a Queen—" 
White, you're 
hesitated. 


Do you mean to assert that we—that 


‘‘Mab, perhaps. No matter. 
crazy as a bed-bug on—on—” 

“On what?” queried White, an eccentric old 
bachelor, who made hinself miserable by striving 
to forget that he had got to die like the rest of man- 
kind 


’ Well, then, on undertakers! \ Did not you once 
drag me half 4 dozen blocks out of our way to avoid 
passing the establishment of one? And have not 
you even recorded your horror of that respectable 
‘guild’ in your will ?” 

“T do hate an undertaker like the devil!” ex- 
claimed White, with a grimace; “ but that is not—” 
~ “Yes, but it though!” persisted Jenkins. 
“ And ‘T'sayestf saat zioo oleh tammakied: 


the 
broker; “for I am reminded of one that is quite 
apropos to ourconversation. Or, rather, nota story, 


* A fact. We mean the incident, not the India rubber. 
— Narrator, 





but a personal experience in illustratuon of my 


theory, And if you like—” 
“Oh! by all means. Let us have it.” 
“ After supper,” said Jenkins. And after supper 


the four sat together on the broker's piazza and 
listened to his story, while the smoke of their cigars 
floated mistily up to the yellow harvest-moon. 


Il. 


‘*You none of you know Skipwick, but he has 
been my friend for many years—no, not friend, but 
intimate business aequaintance. I’ve made his in- 
vestments for him, and all that sort of thing. 

“ Skipwick’s father was a manufacturing chemist, 
and his son was brought up in the laboratory. He, 
the son, had quite a scieritific turn, and was a good 
deal of a student ; sv much so as to injure his health ; 
and when his father Cied he wound up the concern 
and retired with a handsome fortune. Idleness, 
however, did not suit him—he was a bachelor of 
thirty odd—and for some years he employed himself 
in making scientific expetiments, chemical and me- 
chanical, and dabbling in patent inventions and the 
like. 


“ Then appeared the Fox girls with their mysteri- 
ous ra pwick instantly dropped all his 
other irons into the fire and went in wildly to dis- 
cover and explain this mystery. Whether he suc- 
ceeded or not I do not know, but being fairly astride 
of this hobby-horse he rode into the mists of biology, 
psychology, the odyllic force, table-turning, and the 
rest, and I, being out in the sunshine of common- 
sense, lost sight of him for the time. 

‘* Every now and then, to be sure, he would emer;.c 
wearily from the fog and sun himself 4 little with 
me, but he seemed nervous and ill at ease in the 
commonplace daylight of practical life, and hanker- 
ed after his dreamland. I never talked with him 
much of his new hobbies, for he d to wish to 
avoid the subject, and indeed seldom came to see me 
except upon business, for which he showed as clear 
a head as ever. 

“* Atle’ me sad day my father died, and Skip- 
wick came on the day of the funeral, and pressed my 
hand, and bade me be of good cheer, and smiled 
mysteriously, and went away. 

* About a mouth afterward he entered my office, 
just as I was going to dinner, and said, ‘I have 
news for you. 1 will walk home with you.’ 

“* We walked up town together, I momentarily ex- 
pecting him to tell me his news, but he was perfect- 
ly silent. 

“** Well, Skipwick, what were you going to tell 
me?’ I asked, at length, becoming impatient. 

“* Not here,’ answered he, gravely. ‘ Wait till 
we are alone.” 

‘*This rather alarmed me; not on my own ac- 
count, but because I thought some misfortune had 
befallen him. 

*** You haven’t sold that copper stock, I hope?’ [ 
asked. 

$4 ia.” 

‘**Has your house been robbed? or your pocket 
picked? or—’ 

* *No, no, no! 
are at your house !’ 

*T looked athim. He was pale, and there was a 
restlessness in his eye I had never observed before. 
*He is ill; or some woman has jilted him,’ I 
thought ; and so let him alone till we were seated 
in'my study. 

“* Now then, Skipwick !’ said I, encouragingly. 
Bae said he—he always called me by 
my first Seng a hali Quaker (his mother was 
a Hickcox)—‘ Theodore,’ said he, putting his hand 
on my knee, ‘I have seen your father.’ 

“«*T know you have, often,’ said I, innocently. 
‘What of it ?’ 

“ *Theodore,’ said he, gravely, ‘I saw him last 
night!’ 

“| confess that this startled me; but I instantly 
recovered, and replied, ‘In a‘dream, I suppose.’ 

‘¢*No, but in the spirit. I called upon him, and 
he answered. I asked him how it was with him, 
and he said, ** Well.” I asked if he had a message 
for you, and he said, “Tell Theodore his place is 
ready for him !””’ 

“TI looked at Skipwick again. His eyes still 
moved restlessly in their orbits, and he was even 
paler than before. Instinctively I pushed back my 
chair. ‘Good God!’ thought I, ‘Skipwick is mad!’ 
In the next instant a feeling of indicnation took 
possession me. ‘He is not mad,’ I thought; 
‘but he is experimenting with his cursed psycholo- 
gy, or some other foolery, upon my feelings!’ 

“* Book you, Skipwick!’ said I, ‘you are an old 
acquaintance, but I'll be d——d [excuse me, gentle- 
men, but I ws naturally excited] if your intimacy 
gives you a right to play off your tomfooleries upon 
me! And—’ Bat before I could say more he arose 
and held out his band. 

4] am sorry to give you pain,’ said he, sadly, 
‘an@ I beg you will forgive me. But I had the 
message, it was my duty to bear it. I thought, 
too, you would like to hear— Well, well, I will 
say no more now,’ said he, interrupting himself— 
from the expression of my face probably ; ‘and as 
to your epithet, I pass it over. Yon are still in the 
dark; but it will be all light some dey, and you will 
do me justice. Good-day, 

“He went away. Poor Skipwick! His brain was 
evidently weakened. I made but a gloomy meal 
that day. - A week afterward he came to me to sell 
some stock for him. 

“+ 1¢ is a bad time to sell,’ said E 

*<*] can not help it. It must be done. I have 
bought a house, and it must be paid for and fur- 


“+A house? Are « m going to marry, Skip- 


? 
“*No! It is not for myself.’ 
“*Ah! And may I inquire for whom it is?” 
“4 3¢is for my—for Mr. and Mrs, Cheetham.’ 
“*¢ Relations of yours, I suppose ?” » 





Don’t ask me any thing till we 
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‘ distinguished Mediums’ from a ‘circle’ somewhere in New England, 
who had persuaded poor Skipwick to ‘import’ them for the purpose of 
assisting him in his ‘spiritual’ experiments. 

“It was all over with him, I feared. He was in the hands of the 
Philistines, and he was no Samson with shorn locks that would grow 


‘‘ Finding it worse than useless to attempt dissuasion or argument 
with him, I contented myself with some business advice as to his re- 
taining the ownership of house and furniture, sold his stock, and paid 
him the money—ten thousand dollars. Once more he vanished into the 
fog, riding recklessly sea-ward.” 





OL 


‘‘ Hs family ought to have placed him in an asylum!” exclaimed 
Green, as Jenkins paused for a moment. 

“ He fiad no family nearer than dubious cousins.” 

“ His friends, then.” . 

“Humph! He was over forty, and worth a quarter of a million. But 
we live in America, not England. Besides, ‘spiritualism’ has not yet 
been decided to furnish ground for personal restraint, the more’s the 
pity! Let me goon: ; 

‘One day I took an odd fancy to have a look at, and a word with, 
the two ‘distinguisked mediums’ who were furnishing Skipwiek with 
shadows in return for his ‘substance.’ So I rang the beil of & small, 
neat brick house in a quiet street, with ‘CugeTHAm’ on the door-plate. 
A thin, freckled-faced woman—with a remarkably sharp eye, and hair 
that looked as if a clip of the barber’s shears would be sure to make 
it bleed—opened the door. . 

“«+Ts Mr. Cheetham at home?’ 

‘* ‘He iss’ curtly, and holding the door ajar. 

“*Can I see him fora moment?” . 

“<Tll see. Who shall I say, Sir?’ ° 

“<* He does not know my name, Say a friend of Mr. Skipwick’s.’ 

‘¢<Oh! step into the parlor. I will communicate with my husband.’ 

“The lady with the sanguinary tresses was Mrs. Cheetham. She 
would ‘ communicate’ with Mr. C) I fancied that perhaps she was about 
to advise him ‘spiritually’ of my presence by rapping on the ceiling, or 
ordering some of the furniture to give him notice to that effect. But 
no; she simply went up stairs like a mere human being to tell him, 
and he presently made his appearance. His manner and matter of 
greeting, as well as the man himself, instantly brought his prototype 
before my mental eye as a great Master had portrayedhim. ‘Ecce 
Chadband ! said I to myself. 

**He was oily, bland, ponderous, and rolled his r’s as though he de- 
livered them off a spindle. Before I had listened five minutes to him I 
felt that he was a knave, I needn’ttry to repeat what he said. You've 
read plenty of that sort of stuff in the newspapers. He ended by offer- 
ing his services to ‘communicate’ with any deceased friend or relative 
I might wish to hear from, and said that Mr. Skipwick was unfortu- 
nately too exacting and imperative; so that the ‘manifestations’ had 
not been, of late, as satisfactory as either he or Mr. S. could wish. 

‘The house, what I saw of it, was comfortably, even luxuriously, 
furnished ; and I discovered, through a mild complaint of Skipwick’s 
‘closeness’ by Mr. Cheetham, that he and Mrs. C. received a regular 
‘salary’ of two hundred dollars a month from Mr. S., besid-s incident- 
a] sums for ‘spiritual’ extras. 

“In a word, Skipwick was fleeced by this precious pair to the tune 
of over three thousand dollars a year, exclusive of the house-rent,evhile 
they succeeded in ‘fooling him to the top of his bent,’ whatever that 
may be. It was a very tall ‘bent’ at all events! 

“Not very long afterward Skipwick, coming to me on business as 
usual, in answer to my questions, told me he had found the Cheetham 
pair to be impostors, and had dismissed them. 

**T congratulated him, and hoped his eyes were now opened. 

‘* But they were not. He had only changed guides to his blindness. 
He had another.‘ medium in his house. This one indubitably honest, 
and of high spirit-compelling power, but dear in proportion. He—the 
new ‘ Light’—was not married, but lived with his sister, a ‘trance-me- 
dium’ to whom Swedenborg was a mere ‘ dreamer of ‘reams.’ 

“ Well, this was two years ago. Since then Skipwick has changed 
his ‘ spiritual relations’ many times; but with every new ‘ blind guide’ 
he has ridden deeper into the fog, nearer and nearer to the be- 
neath which roars the wreck-strewn ocean of Madness! The last I 
heard of his ‘hobby’ he was trotting it alongside of the ‘ Davenport 
Boys’ with their ‘ magic cabinet’ on his back. 

‘He comes regularly to see me on business, about which he talks 
—as indeed he does about every thing save one+shrewdly and consist- 
ently. I see him often in the street, walking, with his head down, rap- 
idly, and his lips in constant motion, as if holding ‘ communication’ 
with the ‘unseen world.’ He even occasionally drops in here of an 
evening when his talk is chiefly of the rebellion, which, he says, on the 
authority of the ‘spirits,’ is ‘all right’ and ‘part of the great plan.” 
What the ‘great plan’ is, however, the ‘spirits’ have not as yet vouch- 
safed to inform him. 

‘* He has not fortunately much diminished his estate to feed his folly, 
but devotes at least two-thirds of his income to the ‘Cause of i 
ualism.’ He is a perfect Providence to many ‘circles’ both here and 
in other cities; no amount of disappointment, detection of fraud, 
or falsehood seems fo shake his faith in the abstract truth of the spirit- 
ual doctrines.” 

‘*He will surely end in the asylum!” said) Mr. White. ‘There 
are no undertakers out there, at afty rate!” added he, grimly. 

You're mistaken,” retorted Green. 

“There are two—as patients.” 

“Glad of it! Serves "em right!” growled the old bachelor. . 

“* Well, Jenkins,” said Black, thoughtfully, “it’s a great pity, cer- 
tainly, about your poor friend Skipwick ; but what inference do you 
draw from his case? Do you mean to say that he proves your as- 
sertion that all of us are ‘ mild gponomaniacs ?’” 

Just as Jenkins was about to answer a step came rapidly up the brick 
walk toward the porch, and a voice said, 

‘*Good-evening, Theodore! Ah! I thought you were alone.” 

“Only old friends. Walk up, ” : 

The new-comer came up the steps and briefly introduced. 

He was a middle-sized man, with a pale face and d-_«.-sunk ve, and 
his lips had a tremulous motion in them, even when his countenance 
was in repose. Otherwise a gentlemanly, quiet lo.kiny person, in 
grave attire. 

This night he seemed in unusually good syirits, and taiked with a 
nervous flow of words, like a man who has a secret he ° ches to tell, yet 
can not find nor make a fitting opportunity. After siti.ug some thirty 
minutes, however, during which he had made no allusion, direct or in- 
direct, to his ‘‘mania,” but had listened with interesi, t ough impa- 
tiently, to Jenkins’s account of their visit to the Asylum, lic suddenly 
rose and said, 

“T did not know you had company, Theodore; I only stopped t. tell 
you the glorious news. These gentlemen will no doubt be giau co bear 
it also.” He paused, and seemed to hesitate. 

“Certainly ; good news is always welcome!” exclaimed all o1 hem. 
Skipwick walked rapidly up and déwn the top step of the piazza as 


“Tt was very hard to obtain a decided manifestation, but we got it 
at last, and I am able to assure you that PEACE WILL BE PROCLAIMED 
ON THE 4TH DAY oF Marcu, 1865.” . 

prediction in a loud voice” 


Having delivere? this strangely-positive 
and with « violent gesture, he said “Goodnight!” almost in a frhis- i 
a Ferien March hare !” cried Mr. White. 
asa 
And the others responded, ‘‘ Amen!” MAP OF WILMINGTON AND JTS DEFENSES. : 
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BY-AND-BY.” 


Was the partin, very bitter? 
Was the haud-clasp very Ught? 
Js a storm of tear-drops falling, 
From a face all sad and white? 
Think not of it, in the future 
Calmer, fairer days are nigh ; 
Gaze uot backward, but look onward 
For a sunny ‘by-and-by.” 


Were some whispered words too cherished ? 
Was the touch of lips too sweet? 

Are two souls once linked together 
Never, never more to meet? 

. Never here, earth’s poor, vain passion 

Slowly smouldering out must die, 

But its ashes shall return you 
Something purer ‘‘ by-and-by.” 


Was the priceless love you lavished 
Songht for, played with, and then slain? 
Were its crushed and quiv’ring remnants 
Calmly thrown you back again? 
Calm!v too the remnants gather, 
Bring them home without a sigh, 
Sweet returns they yet shall bring you 
In a coming ‘ by-and-by.” 


Is your frail boat tossed and battered, 
With its sails all torn and wet, 
Crossing o’er a waste of waters 
Over which your sun has set ? 
To the shore all calm and sunlit, 
To the smooth sand warm and dry? 
Faith shall bear your shattered vessel 
Safely, surely, ‘‘ by-and-by.” 


Are the eyelids very weary, 
Does the tired head long for rest, 
Are the temples hot and throbbing, 
And the hands together pressed? 
Hope shall lay you on her bosom, 
Cool the poor lips parched and dry, 
And shall whisper ‘‘ Rest is coming, 
Rest forever, ‘by-and-by.’” 


And when calmed and cheered and freshened 
By her soul-inspiring voice, 

Then look up, the heavens are bright’ning, 
ease your wailing and rejoice; 

Cry not out for days departed, 
None will hear you, none reply; 

But look on where light is breaking 
O’er a brighter ‘‘ by-and-by.” 





MARGARET MILLER. 


A STORY IN NINE CHAPTERS. 








‘CHAPTER VI. 


Forest Lake is one of the myriad gems of 
the peninsula. Excessive weariness could not 
blind me to that fact the first night of my ar- 
rival. ‘The last mile or two of the way lay along 
its margin, every turn revealing some new beau- 
ty. The wild orange, magnolia, and bay load- 
ed the air with perfume, while giant oaks dipped 
their mossy arms in the wave and grasped their 
own shadows. 

‘The carriage drove through a little village of 
cabins just as the sun was setting. The field- 
hands were home from labor, and stood bowing 
and courtesying, trying to get a peep at the new- 
comer—cvery arrival being an event on these 
isolated plantations. A large gate, swung open 
by a little negro, admitted to the grounds sur- 
rounding the mansion—a tasteful, unpretending 
house, southern in every feature. We were wel- 
comed by the barking of dogs, the strutting of 
pea-fowl, the scream of guineas, and the somer- 
saults of two or three young darkeys. Two lit- 
tle girls dressed in white stood with a nurse on 
the piazza, and a gray-haired quadroon, with 
bright eyes and intelligent face, came to the car- 
riage to assist and welcome me. 

“The young lady Mars’r George sent for 
Mammy Rose to nuss and take care on,” she 
said, in a pleasant tone. 

“No,” I replied, ‘I am Miss Miller, the chil- 
dren’s governess.” I knew nothing of Mars’r 
George, and thought the old woman mistaken in 
the arrival. 

The little girls were too timid to approach me 
readily, but stole sly glances into the room where 
I went to ——_ my traveling garb. 

** Don’t so shamed, honeys,” said their 
nurse; ‘‘go in and tell the lady ‘ How d’ye?’” 

‘* Why don’t she wear pretty, bright dresses, 
Tilly? Say now, why don’t she ?” 

‘‘Flush, you! Somebody’s done gone dead !” 

* Like our mamma?” 

“Yes, honeys! jes like Miss Ann.” 

A substantial supper was waiting—chickens, 
bacon, rice, coffee, and hot cakes. The little 
girls sat opposite me; a man-servant did the 
waiting ; while Tilly, with an immense brush 
of peacock’s plumes, fanned away the flies, and 
kept up an artificial breeze. 

Such was tuy introduction to Forest Lake. 

My room was a very enya one, with win- 
dows opening out on the lake, from which issued 
a wild scream of water-fowl the livelong night. 
Old Rose—Mammy Rose as she was called— 
came in the morning» with a cup of coffee, and a 
face full of pitying kindness. 

** Poor chile!” she said. “ All bruises from 
head to heart. Lie still to-day, and let mammy 
nuss ye. De good Lord will heal in his own 
time. ‘Pears like you is a tender flower.” 

I let ber talk on; there was something in the 
plaintive minor of her voice, and her words were 
picturesque and ical, the language of a dou- 
ble race. Very little of the genuine African was 
betrayed either in her features or dress, which 
was plain and simple enough to have character- 
ized a lady. — 


= 


The little girls, hearing her voice, came to the 
window, and held in handfuls of roses withSut 
showing their faces. 

““They’s dying to see you, Miss, but are as 
shy as young rabbits. They were talking about 
the sweet lady this morning before they said 
their prayers.” ' 

‘Can you not coax them in? I love chil- 
dren dearly.” 

“They'll soon find it out, Miss! They wasn’t 
long finding that Miss Poultney were not fond 
of them.” 

‘© Who was she?” 

“Some kin to their mother, who came to 
teach and take care of them. But she got on- 
easy and homesick-like here, and nobody could 
suit her. Mars’r George ditl his best, and when 
he fails thar’s no use trying. She went back to 
€arlinar about a week since.” 

Another little hand was seen before the cur- 
tain, holding a gorgeous Bahama lily. Mammy 
Rose took i¢ as she had done the others, and gave 
it to me, saying as she did so, 

**Go now, Miss Jessie, and bring your sister. 
The lady wishes to see you.” 

Light footsteps were heard on the piazza; soft, 
whispering voices near the window, but no chil- 
dren came. Rose went away soon ‘‘to look aft- 
er the house,” she said, charging me to lie still 
all day; instead of which I arose, dressed, and 
went down to the lake-side. 

A boy was fishing near the wharf. Seeing 
me, he raised his hat, bowed and grinned with 
the air of an old ‘acquaintance. It was not the 
coachman, of that I was certain. Had I ever 
seen him before? I could not tell; they were all 
alike to me. 

Two little hands led me up the shell-walk to 
the cottage, when Mammy’s breakfast was ready 
—little Jessie’s and Georgia’s. ‘Two little mouths 
gave me kisses before night, and prattled and 
called me, as I bade them, Miss Margy. The 
new governess was no longer a stranger. 

The lessons began by degrees, and soon be- 
came the absorbing amusement of the morning ; 
not cold, dry tasks, but pleasant talks about 
pleasant things. Little slates had figures, and 
little copy-books letters and words to be imita- 
ted, until they could answer papa’s letters, and 
get the reward he had promised them. No other 
incentive was ever needed than to please him. 

An old piano, hoarse from disuse, stoo! in 
the parlor. I opened it, wiped the moulu trom 
the wires, limbered the keys, and tfied ‘* Rous- 
seau’s Dream,” my first lesson. The children 
were delighted. So with efforts to give pleasure, 
and struggles to forget pain, passed the first days 
at Lake Cottage. 

In about two weeks a letter came from Col- 
onel Hamilton—a letter as puzzling in some of 
its allusions and inquiries as the Sphinx’s rid- 
dle, until little Georgia unconsciously solved the 
enigma, and left ‘me in a tumult of feelings diffi- 
cult to describe. 3 

‘‘Don’t you see, Jessie, this is papa’s pretty 
seal? Doesn’t he write nice letters, Miss Margy?” 

The child had picked up the envelope, and was 
examining the impression upon the wax. How 
stupid I had been from the first, when, as I now 
— the truth had been told me half a 

ozen times by inference! ,‘‘Two motherless 
children—father going to the war!” Hadn't he 
told me on one occasion nothing prevented his 


lxss children? The coincidence of name alone 
should have beet sufficient to open my eyes to 
the fact; but who ever attaches weight to a 
name? And now, I understood better those 
mysterious parting words—‘‘I am banished un- 
til you recall me,” as well as Mammy Rose’s wel- 
come, and Tom’s persistent recognition. How 
stupid I had been, unpardonably stupid, but for 
the one great, absorbing event which had made 
me insensible to every thing but grief. 

I strove hard to discover something to find 
fault with in the review of the engagement—no- 
thing was palpable but my own dullness. When 
refusing the draft had I not asked him to aid 
me in procuring asituation? He might at least 
have been frank about it, I said to myseil, and 
said to him in my reply, in which I made a full 
confession of stupidity. 

His rejoinder disar me. He wrote: 


and friends? I could 


ao to your own 
have had more so- 


person 
to t directly to me. I know of few who are 


tolerant ‘Northern sentiment’ at 
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where I am certain the qqvanie will be 
and you are to be entirely your own mistress ? 
‘So far for your interest. Now for considerations 
selfish. 
** With every con idence in 
I have ne Jer felt willing to 
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be relieved, and ‘I would dly have yielded 
quest sooner but the A 
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the 
my presence hag wd 
darker every hour. sacred soil is alread 
rel with blood. I love to think that you are out of 
of its ravages, almost _ rumers, 
“Mammy Kose writes the children are ¥ 
May God bless thom and you." vay Seay. 


I was wholly disarmed. Why should 





strive to put new w int heart 
eT alls Beng ole 


acceptance of a commission but his two mother- |” 


as freely and as independently too for a friend 

as for a stranger? Colonel Hamilton could 

less than a friend, and when had 
less or more ing? 

For Robert’s sake I would abide in the w: 

sheltering haven I had so unwittingly 

until the storm was past. 

My next letter was pronounced “‘ most satis- 
factory.” ; 

The calm uniformity of life at Lake Cottage 
suited me entirely. I felt no need of society; 
my life was in the past ; and present duties were 
neither distasteful nor irksome. was in 
all my thoughts. His Bible lay on my stand; 
his garments were in my w: Our watch- 
es were wound each day, and kept time togeth- 
er; and two glossy brown locks of his hair were 
often wet with tears. I sometimes felt as though 
his presence was with me, and the thought made 
me almost happy, 

The weekly papers—we had but a weekly 
mail ke continually. of strife and conten- 
tion; but it seemed like a dream only, when no 
one expected the terrible reports. distant 
booming of cannon one clear summer morning 
told me that the Army of the Union had again 
suffered defeat, But no wild exultations, no 
joy-bells, no thanksgiving in the churches as- 
sailed me in my secluded san ;_and my 
heart tolled its own knells in peace for Bull Run 
and Manassas. 

The children’s progress was wonderful, and 
their first letter to their father the event of the 
season, to them at least. For some time they 
were busy with the plan and its execution. They 
played less than usual during play-hours, came 
often to ask how to spell a word, and sometimes 
brought a slate for me to make a capital letter 
for them. ‘Tilly was in their secret, and looked 
both wise and important whenever Mammy Rose 
inquired what made her young ladies so very 
quiet. I only half suspected the truth until they 
came to ask me to fold and @irect the precious 
manuscript, which I did without curious inspec- 
tion, knowing well it was going to no severe 
censor. 

Mammy Rose was overjoyed. 

‘*O, Miss, you should have read it,” she said. 
‘*No infants ever wrote such a letter before. 
’Pears like it will do Mars’r George’s heart good. 
You should have seen how many times they 
thanked him for sending dear Miss Margy to 
us. Mammy Rose’s hands are getting old and 
stiff; but no matter now.” au 

Rose was an exception to the ordinary 
of servitude, in that she had early been taught 
reading, writing, and needle-work. Her story is 
too sad a one to be narrated here. Often in my 
desolate hours, when grieving over my lot, her 
meek, tender assurance that the good Lord loy- 
eth whom he chasteneth, and. would heal the 
hearts he has broken, made me ashamed of my 
weak faith in our common Father. What were 
my griefs to hers, who had seen every heart- 
chord snapped asunder by hands human, and 
not heavenly, and who yet, Christ-like, forgave 
and blessed her enemies! When her record is 
pt it will be with those of saints and an- 

' 
Orr Letter for you, Miss,” said Tom, coming fo 
my open window one day on his return from the 
Post-office, *‘ all done up black.” . 

A letter with a black seal, and ftom Kittie. 

“Poor Mrs. Harris!” was my mental excla- 
mation while unfolding it. It was not the mo- 
ther, as I supposed, but her only soa, who had 
fallen on the battle-field—Kittie’s idolized broth- 
er Gadsden, in college only the winter before, 
when mother and sister were so eloquent in his 
praise. syed pad other gallant youth of Mis- 


now—the gay, happy girl, drinking her first 
draught of bitter sorrow. 
Summer and ‘ 












| themselves 6n 
. “Dear M. 
Had 


home on the Sabbath instead of strolling off to 
hear v 


meeting cry, rent the air, was echoed from 
the on beyond the lake. A ovens after a 
lame old woman, with wild, sparkling eyes, limp- 
ed up to the piazza, drew something sera tndee 


her apron folded carefully in two or three 
ra good : 

as good missis tell me ef dis yer is like her 
book ?” she said, handing an old to me. 


‘Just the same, Dinah. God's books are all 


3. . 
‘*No dey isn’t !” she replied, positively. .‘‘Dem ~ 
dar Carlinar Bibles ony one story—‘ Secete be 
*bedient to yer massers.’ Miss Poultney’s one ob 
dem. Dis yer come from Georgia, and my good 
ole missus dar use to read like you read to-night. 
She’m dead and gone to glory, hallelujah!” : 
Fifty voices caught the strain, and began to 


To de happy land!” 


Little Georgia and Jessie sat upon low stools 
at my feet, their sweet young faces radiant with 
joy. Turning every now and then to Mammy 

they said, ‘‘ Isn’t it a good meeting, Mam- 
art, Wouldn’t papa like to see them all so 
nice?” 


| ‘These Sunday evening gatherings became a 


real pleasure to me, #d formed a new link be- 
tween me and the little sable community at For- 
est Lake. .Afterward, when prostrate with sick- 
ness, I learned how grateful were the poor creat- 
ures for the few crumbs of Christ’s comfort it 
was 50 to bestow. 





CHAPTER VIII. 


Waster wrought but little change in the sum 
mer aspect of Forest Lake. It was difficult to 
write January in your remembrance when June 
roses were budding and blooming on every sid. 
Occasional letters from Colonel Hamilton came 
to break the monotony, all of which expressed 
great satisfaction at my contentment. In one 
of these he remarked, playfully, ‘‘I can not help 
congratulating myself on holding one prisoner! 

ruel war has its compensations.” In another: 

my Rose and the children write me ev- 
ery thing. Don’t affectto undervalue your good 
work. Not a runaway from the plantation since 
you opened Sunday-school. You shall have a 
chaplain’s salary at the end of the year.” 

But as spring drew near I began to grow lan- 
guid and spiritless. Unending summer wearied 
me, and T longed for something clear and crisp 
to give vigor to mind auc Lody. Torturing 
headaches became. of frequct.: «ccurrence, dur- 
ing which the sunshine was -ntolerable ; and 
whenever I clos.d my eyes to the light two great 
yellow fire-balls glared at me unpityingly. Fe- 
ver succeeded. Thoughts of death came to me 
in the silent night-time, not dark and terrible, 
but. calm and pleasant, like the soft whispers of 
loved ones. They were all with me again. My 
lost ones and their home was not far away, as [ 
had fancied. A physician from Gainesville re- 
mained constantly at the cottage, and Mammy 
Rose never left me day nor night. I knew ev- 
ery thing that was passing around me, although 
1¢garded as unconscious. A hundred times I 
recognized the tender inquiry, “‘ How is de Mis- 
sis ?” and would have replied, but the faculty of 
speech had quite deserted me. 

One evening there was an unusual stir at the 
cottage, where every thing had been silent so 
long. I tried#o think what it meant, but was 
too weak to reason. Soon I heard a voiée soft 
and low, but familiar, conversing with the doc- 
tor, who replied : 

“She never -speaks, Sir— never opens her 
eyes; is too weak for the crisis, which must be 

“*O, Mars’r George! don’t give way s0. 
"Pears like she knows Mammy. Rose yet. Ev- 
7 ga here is praying de good Lord to recover 


Those were the last sounds that fell on my 


an utter 


its own ne fetes am I? 
the first distinct thoughts 
Of this chaos—the first utterances that 
or se 
argy- be praised!” was the re- 
: » the pleasant illusions returned ? 
could not tell. ; 


“Chances are in her favor now, Sir. Who 
would have thought it? Admirable constitu- 


s 


next, 
in a dream. 
nurse 
or, if they understood, were indisposed to gratify 
my curiosity. 

‘¢ Where are the children?” I asked, at length. 





Never from one of the hundred servants did I 
hear a word of di y to their master; their 
chief was in ng al Tread and 
See 
Re umbered, ‘and felt weak to | 
cope with the ect of a dominant race. I 

cat with them on these 
ed away to i of everyday life and duty. 

Gnas os Vanden ey would gather 
around the cottage to. me read a 
chapter from the mel Hamilton, in 
one of his letters, having asked me to do this if 
not disagreeable to me, as it contented them at 


“ away for a day or two, honey. The 
docked pou masta’ we the leastest bit of 
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noise nohow, and we couldn’t keep ’em away | made by either of us. She was the widow of | into action, was all the record of Colonel Ham- | aunty, until I come back for Robert. The car. 
from you any longer.” Colonel Hamilton's uncle, and had had the care | ilton. | pet-bag and portmanteau will contain every 


‘« Where have they gone, Mammy?” 

“To Gainesville.” 

‘*Who went with them?” 

“Tilly, and Tom too,” she added. ‘ But 
you are talking too much, honey; be quiet now, 


or Aunty Hamilton will find fault with-Mam- 


my. 

“Two days after, a tumultuous barking of the 
dogs announced an arrival. I listened for the 
sound of wheels or horses’ hoofs in the carriage- 
way; there were neither. A soft, careful tread 
of feet, however, away on the back piazza, satis- 
fied me I was not mistaken. No one else, per- 
haps, would have detected the footsteps; but so 
painfully acute had hearing become with sick- 
ngss, I could think only of the ‘‘ Warden of the 
Gods,” whose ears were so fine he heard the 
flowers bloom and the grass grow in the heaven- 
ly 1aeadows. 

Mammy Rose came in soon, and Madam 
Hamilton, my new nurse, went out. Only they 
two, with the doctor, ever entered the apartment 
during my days of convalescence. 

- ‘My dear aunt, tell me exactly what you 
think of your charge now.” 

‘* Very weak and feeble, but gaining strength 
slowly.” 

**Can I see her?” 

‘* Not to-night, certainly. Date earet 
is as peremptory as ever about tement.” 

“T have to go at daybreak. My dispatches 
came to-day. We are on the eve of more bat- 
tles ; if I survive, I will endeavor to return again. 
You wilt not leave, Madam, ; any event.” 

‘Trust me to do all a could. I like 
your arrangement of going over to the St. John’s 
for a change as soon as she is able.” 

I buried my face, not only to shut out the 
sounds, but to conceal my tears. was going 
away without speaking to me. i 
ton was cruel. 


Tell ; 

‘*Nothing! Nothing!” 

**Yes, "tis something, chile. Tell Mammy 
“Tt's dreadful to feel alone in the world.” 
**Yes, that’s it, honey! All alone! Mammy 

knows.” 

I wept a while, and fell asleep from mere ex- 
haustion. 

The next day Aunty Hamilton told me we 
were all going to the ‘‘Green Cone Springs” as 
soon as I was strong enough to make the jour- 
ney by short stages. The air was much more 
bracing there, she said, than at the lake, and the 
bathing luxurious. he Springs@had been a 
great resort for invalids before the war, and 
would be a charming place to summer. 

I did not care for the Springs that day. I was 
disappointed and unhappy. 

The devotion of the servants wes truly affect- 
ing. One by one as I was able to see them 
they came to speak to me, bringing some lit- 
tle offering of fruit or flowers, and their broken 
words of congratulation went to my very heart. 
They vied with each other in efforts to tempt my 
appetite, bringing pet chickens and the rarest 
wild birds of the marshes. True it is that grat- 
itude and unselfishness abide with the lowly. 
What are our best gifts on the altar of humani- 
ty to theirs! Think of an aged slave, toiling in 

cotton or cane fields from Monday morning 
until Saturday night, sacrificing his one day of 
rest to a stranger—walking long, weary miles to 
pull cresses from a spring where he had pulled 
them in boyhood! Old Cato did it for me. Is 
it a wonder I wept when these i creat- 
ures gathered around to say farewell the morn- 

ing I left them, though expecting to return in a 

few months ? 


ide, with boxes 

every inch of space beneath the seats. Fortu- 

nately the horses were strong, or we might have 

foundered in the sand. 

" bey rer pane ep 
ours only i evening, at 

mid-day. Every day I “nla das 

exercise, until we the St. 

beautiful even than I had pictured it. 
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‘Did Colonel 
made us here ?” . 
‘«Not when he first it. But as he 


believed the change of air 
for you, he would not allow the circumstance to 
reverse Kt F 4 


_not lived South long enough to learn 
fragment of my native land better than 
It is wisdom, however, to enjoy one's 
silence sometimes.” ‘ 

It’was the first time any allusion to the exist- 
ing troubles between the two sections had been 


i 


of his motherless childhood. I had heard him 
speak of her with the affection of a sun. 

** Does he know your sentiments ?” I asked. 

“My nephew, I suppese, you mean, dear?” 
she returned, smiling. ~-*!!+ has always known 
them, and loves me none the less for them. He 
is one of the few noble minds who has grasped 
a prejudice of education and fancies it a prind- 
ple. He is neither demagogue nor politician, 
and has none of the selfish ambition of the great 








Philadelphian by tirth and! edecatioét’nnd bare 


secession leaders.” 

** And ig so much the more useful to them!” 
( Linterrupted. ‘What do they care how many 
noble lives are sacrificed to their Moloch? I 
can not bear that his should be one of them.” 

“He would appreciate your interest, Margy. 
Nay, don’t blush, my child! he has told me ev- 
ery thing. You could have no truer friend. 
You will never know what he suffered when he 
believed your sickness would prove fatal.” 

**Ts it not singular we have never heard from 
him since he went away ?” 

She looked at me inquiringly. 

‘*Ah! the children told you he had been 
home, did they? Mammy and I tried to keep 
it a secret.” 

‘“No one told me, Madam! I heard his 
voice, and was grieved that he did not come 
and speak to me.” 

“He was grieved that we would not allow 
him, and left you the tenderest messages. I am 
glad to discover that he is more to you, Margy, 
than he believes, Pray, my dear, thet nothing 
may have befallen him, There has been dread- 
ful fighting recently.” 

The next day a gun-boat passed up the river— 
one of those monsters which wrought 


Royal. We sat at the window of the hotel and 
watched a yaw! with a white flag pull out into 
the current to meet the sLip’s boat and exchange 
papers. At dinner the landlord told us another 
great battle had been fought in Virginia, and 
to send us both the Northern and 
réports of it, He believed the Yan- 
kees had gained another vietory. 
Joy for my country’s success was not cloudless. 
The papers contained the particulars of the 
battle of Williamsbarg. The Northern journals 
claimed a great victory—the complete rout of 
the rebel army, and a thousand prisoners. The 
dead and wounded of the enemy were left on the 
field uncared for. Among the dead was found 
the body of one rebel Colonel ; one General, and 
half a dozen Colonels and Captains among the 
wounded. 


The Southern papers were as despondent as 


from the Army in Virginia caused weak hearts 
to faint, while it only roused the brave to firmer 
resolve. It was a comfort to know that their 
troops had failed, not from any lack of skill or 
courage, but from mere weakness and exhaust- 
ion, having been cut off from their supplies, and 
going into battle faint and hu Some of 
their best officers were among the dead and 
wounded. It was impossible to give the list, as 
the battle-field was in possession of the enemy. 
Madam Hamilton read, and I listened calmly. 
“We shall get additional details soon,” she 


—— “T have no doubt George was in 
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It was weary waiting for official reports, and 
when we new was clicited. 
‘Wounded mention of the 








** What do you think now, my dear?” Madam 
inquired, when we had searched the papers in 
vain for tidings more explicit. 

“That he is one of those-half dozen wounded 


and captured colonels and captains of whom the | 


Norffiern papers speak. I'm sure he’s not killed, 
or it would be known.” 
**God grant it! I wish, if living, he were as- 


sured of our welfare. 1 know how much he will 
suffer on our account.” 

‘*T will go and relieve him, aunty.” 

She looked at me as though I had not quite 
recovered my senses, then smiled faintly as she 
replied : 

‘*T think he will be most anxious about you, 
Margy.” 

All that night I lay sleepless, my head burst- 
ing with projects. The next morning, on my 
way to the Springs, I met Tom, looking a shade 
darker than usual. 

‘* Look here, Tom; I want to ask you a ques- 
tion or two. Can you keep a secret?” 

“Try me, Miss.” 

“Ts it true what Mr. Bates said yesterday, 
that the darkeys klong the river are running 
away to the gun-boats?” 

** Lots on ‘em, Miss,” 

“ How do they know when to look for them?” 

**One a week goes for to carry coal and ‘vis- 
ions to de blockading vessel up Black Crick.” 

‘*When may the next one be expected ?” 

‘* Dis yer night or to-morrow.” 

‘*Tom, do you know any one who would dare 
carry a note to the commander ?” 

‘* Know two darkeys who is gwine nex’ time. 
Missis, can you keep de secret ?” 

**You can try me, Tom,” I said, imitating his 
own reply. 

‘* Well, den, de berry ole debil’s to pay up yer. 
Massa Cunnel Sumbody down to Jacksinville 
gone brung two big cannon and hid ’em in de 
brush to shout de gun-boat wid nex’ time. I 
tole ole Hooson’s boys de fact, and dey’s gwine 
to "form de gun-boat of de trap set fur him.” 

**Why didn’t you do it yourself, Tom ?” 

**Dat’s it now! You see, Missis, ef I'd ben 
home ‘twould be c:Terent. Some things isn’t 
counted honable. Mtars’r George ‘posed confer- 
dance in me when he sent me way ober yer to 
take care fur de ladies. I said to Sam Hooson, 
‘De fact is, Sam, sumbody must tell de gun- 
boat. I shall be missed ef I go, and ‘’spected 
when I come back, ‘cause I can't stay in honor. 
My time isn’t ’zactly come.’” 

**Were you not afraid to trust him ?” 

‘“We boys never feared to trus’ one anoder. 
We's all in de berry same boat. I jes’ know’d 
Sam was waitin’ to git off. His masser’s grillar, 
and grillars isn’t counted honable by darkeys, 
no how.” 

‘*T will give you a note for him to-day. Go 
now and tell Tilly to bring the young ladies for 
their bath.” 

**T think you are a little down-hearted to-day, 
Margy,” Aunty Hamilton said as we sat silently 
together. 

**] have something to tell you, and don’t ex- 
actly know how to begin. You see I am nearly 
well now.” 

**Very much bette, my dear, but not well 
yet. You mustn’t speak about the lessons, for 
George has prohibited them altogether.” 

**T wasn’t thinking of the lessons, aunty; I 
was wondering if you had any gold.” 

** A little, my child.” 

“Well, I have a@ittle too; don’t you think 
together we have enough for a passage money to 
the North? I think a sea-voyage would com- 
plete my cure.” 

The old lady bestowed upon me another of 
those questioning glances, and, apparently satis- 
fied, replied, 

**T don’t wonder you should wish to get hoine, 
Margy; and if you had a permit, I would do 
any thing in my power to assist you.” 

**T don’t wish a permit, Aunty. I don’t rec- 
ognize any power in the so-called Confederacy 
to detain me a moment after I get ready to go. 
I am going to the gun-boats ; but you must not 
know when nor how, for fear the rebels should 
have you over the coals for it. There is an- 
other thing I have been thinking about. If Col- 
onel Hamilton is wounded, don’t you think he 
would like Tom to wait upon him? [I'll give 
bonds for him if he rans away.” ie! 

Surprise was written on every feature 
am Hamilton’s benign face. 

“ Are you certain you have strength and cour- 

for such an enterprise, my dear child? You 
look like a shadow.” 

“Courage mounts with occasion, you know. 
I've never.possessed any, I think, because vf 
= has always been smoothed and guard 

‘ow I must take life as it comes, rough or smooth, 
and I may as well gird myself now as ¢ ver.” 

Here I broke down, laid my head in her lap, 
and wept. 

“Nay, don’t say a word to discourage me, 
aunty; I know what kind friends I have found 
in you all, and how willingly you would con- 
tinue to smooth my path, as you say; but I have 
something to do myself now. My father had 
influential friends. Throngh their influence I 
may be able to see Robert’s friend and benefac- 
tor set at liberty, and restored to his family. Is 


appointed for sig- 


| thing [ shall need, and Tom can handle them 
; conveniently. Don’t fret about me; I will wriic 
| from Port Royal, and bribe somebody to sen: 
you the letter.” 

Ail that night Tom watched at the place d 
ignated, lest by some mistake the vessel sho 
pass unsignaled. Just after daybreck I hea:d 
| him tapping at my door. 

‘*Hear ’em gittin’ up steam, Miss, round «|: 
bend. Be yer in an hour. Don’t hurry, Mics ; 
de truck’s all dar, and Dick Porter got dé whi: 
cloff all ready to swing. I'll put de saddle on 
Empress; Dick gwine to fetch um back.” 

I went to give the children a parting kis-. 
Tilly was sleeping soundly on her blanket beside 
their bed. Without awakening her, I stole back 
as softly as possible, for fear of disturbing Mad- 
am Hamilton, who, I was positive, had slept as 
little as myself. She heard me, and whispered, 

**Come to me, my child! Iam afraid I have 
done wrong, Margy, to countenance you in +o 
bold an undertaking. If any thing should hap- 
pen, George would never forgive me, any more 
than I should forgive myself. Do be cautious, 
my dear. One more kiss.” 

Empress stood pawing the ground a short dis- 
tance from the hotel. Two or three of the house 
servants were astir, and stood watching me as I 
mounted, evidently surprised at my early ride. 
We took an opposite direction from the point, 
but soon Padi our course, paths running every 
by Pepe the pine groves. 

e vessel was in sight, rapidly approaching 
the shore. I did not dismount until the barge 
was launched and on its way; then, ready to 
faint with agitation, gave the bridle to Dick, my 
hand to Tom, and a moment after was seated in 
the little boat along-side the war-steamer. * 





A SOLDIER’S DREAM. 


We had marched hard all that weary day, 
And camped at night by a little stream, 
Where all night long on our arms we lay, 
To watch and rest, or to sleep and dream— 
To dream of the loved ones far away, 

Or hear in the wind the shell’s wild scream. 


As I lay on the ground beneath a tree 

That night—my limbs were weary and ccid— 
I dreamed. In my dream all seemed to be 

At peace, and myself grown lame and old; 
While a bright-eyed boy sat on my knee, 

Begging of the war-times to be told. 


His bright eyes filled with childish tears, 
And his pouting lips parted in pain, 

At the tale of woe in those by-gone years, 
And the battle-fields strewn with the slain, 

But langhed with joy when told of the cheers 
That greeted triumphant peace again. 


More there was of my vision—moch more; 

Much more, indeed, of what “might have been :” 
For peaceful memory was free to soar 

In realms far away from war and sin; 
Bat a voice now, only half heard before, 

Was repeating—** Third relief—fall in!” 





THE CAPTURE OF SAVANNAH. 


Arter having completed his grand march through 
Georgia, from Atlanta to Savannah, General Suer- 
MAN'S first object was to communicate with the fleet 
off Savannah. This he accomplished by the capture 
of Fort M‘Allister, the only serious obstruction to 
the navigation of the Ogechee River. The fort 
was sixteen miles from the mouth of the Savannah. 
This was the first fort ever bombarded by our Mon- 
itors. It was now, however, taken by direct as- 
sault. The party to whom the work was assigned 
was General Hazen’s Division. The garrison of 
the fort was insignificant in point of number, there 
being only men enough to man the guns, of which 
there were twenty-one. The assault was most spir- 
iged. The men marched at double-quick, penetrated 
oy abatis, and, crossing the ditch, scaled the par. 
apets of the fort, and in three minutes the garrison 
were prisoners. The capture of the fort gave us a 
large quantity of ordnance stores, guns, ammunition, 
etc. The guns were taken to the head-quarters of 
the ordnance-officer, Lieutenant Srencer, near the 
fort. 

Pretty closely investing the city, except at a 
point on the north side directly across the river, 
SuerMan at length determined to make an assault. 
Previous to this attempt, however, he sent a mes- 
sage to General Harpers demanding the surrender 
of the city. The latter assumed a rather defiant 
attitude and refused. But during the night he 
slipped across the Savannah on a pontoon with his 
fifteen thousand men. The movement was soon ob- 


i 





General Grary has been appointed commander of 
the city, which is divided into two Departments, 
the Eastern and We:tern, commanded respectively 
by Colonel Woop and Colonel Barxcom. Gary 
took all the Commissary stores which be found in 
the city and placed them at the disposal of the 
Mayor Council. It is estimjated that 
25,000 ts remained in the city. The illus 
tration on the first page shows our troops entering 
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GENERAL 8. G. BURBRIDGE.—Pnotograrnep py WenstTer, Lovisvitie, Ky.—{See Pace 21.) 


party. In 1837 he was elected a member of the 
New Jersey Senate, and was made Chairman of the 
Judiciary Committee. The following year he was 
chosen by the Legislature che of the associate jus- 
tices of the Supreme Court of New Jersey, which 
position he held for three years.. Mr. Dayton in 
1842 was appointed United States Senator, to fill a 
vacancy caused by the death of Samvurt L. Sourn- 
ARD, and in 1845 was elected for the full term of six 
years. His position during this Senatorial career 
of nine years was always positive and decided. He 
was opposed to slavery on the ground of humanity, 
and always advocated its abolition in the District 
of Columbi4, and its prohibition in the Territories. 
He voted for the admission of California as a free 
State, and in 1850, when schemes of compromise 


Waynesborough. In this battle the sabre was used 
with brilliant effect. 


Savannah at sunrise. Colonel BArnum’s brigade 
was the first in town. General SaeRMAN’s loss, 
after he invested Savannah, was from six to eight 
hundred men. 

We give on page 24 an illustration of General 
KIvpatrick’s last charge at Waynesborough. There 
were two fights on the march from Atlanta to Sa- 
vannah. One was the engagement which WoLcorr 
had with the enemy at Griswoldville, November 22, 
in which the enemy was severely repulsed. The 
other was General Krtparrick’s affair with WHEEL- 
rr’s cavalry, December 4. KiLpatrick drove 
Wiuex.er’s corps to a strong rail barricade near 
Waynesborough, and soon, by a most gallant charge, 
himself at the head of his command, compelled a 
retreat, which was coutinued eight miles beyond 


THE LATE HON. WILLIAM L, 
DAYTON. 


Wriuram Lewis Dayton was born at Baskin- 
ridge, New Jersey, February 17, 1807. He was a 
farmer's son; but at an early period of life acquired 
an excellent education, graduating at the age of 
eighteen at the College of New Jersey. He imme- 
diately entered upon the profession of law. He be- 
came quite intimately connected with political af- 
fairs, being associated with the Whig party in his 
State, and especially with the Free Soil wing of that 
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THE LATE HON, WILLIAM L. DAYTON.—[Puorocraruep sy Brapy.) 
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every where prevailed, he voted against the Fugi- 
tive Slave Law. 

With these associations in his favor he was in 
1856 nominated by the Republican party for Vice- 
President. When Mr. Luxcgin was elected Presi- 
dent in 1860, M&K Dayton was appointed Minister 
to France. It is scarcely possible for the people to 
adequately appreciate the value of his services in 
this most important mission. A man of weight and 
principle, and therefore always firm, he gained both 
respect and confidenge at the French Court. Not- 
withstanding the delicate difficulties of his situation 
at critical periods during the present war, his court- 
esy and uniform firmness has always carried bim 
safely through. His personal appearance was very 
fine, and in his manners he was affable and unpre- 
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OUR RELEASED PRISONERS AT CHARLESTON, 8.C., EXCHANGING THEIR RAGS FOR NEW CLOTHING.—[Skercuep sy Witu1am Wavp.] 


tending. His death occasioned the most sincere re- 
gret. It occurred in Paris, under peculiarly melan- 
choly circumstances, December 1, 1864. He died 
suddenly from a fit of apoplexy while at the Hotel 
du Louvre. The country will have ion for 


OUR RELEASED PRISONERS AT 
CHARLESTON’ 


Is previous numbers we have illustrated the re- 
ption of our released prisoners off Savannah. The 





self-congratulation if our next Minister to France 
shall be found a statesman as honorable and as ju- 
dicious as was Mr. Dayton. 





exchange scarcely half completed at that point 
when the affair was interrupted, and afterward re- 
sumed at Charleston. We give three sketches in 





this number relating to the exchange at this latter 
point. It is supposed that Colonel Muirorp is en- 
gaged in another effort to renew the exchange. 
According to rebel authorities there have been con- 
fined in Libey Prison at Richmond during the past 
year 31,000 Federal prisoners. They claim during 


the war to have had in “ Libey” 125,000 men. In‘ 


our last number we gave illustrations of the prison- 
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pen at Millen, where a large number of our prison- 
ers haye recently been confined. Late advices 
from Savannah seem to indicate that Suzrman’s 
cavalry has undertaken an expedition to release 
our prisoners in the South. This rests on the au- 
thority of a dispatch from Harper, saying that 
SHERMAN was dispatching a cavalry expedition 


into Southwestern Georgia. 
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OUT OF BONDAGE. 


Oruers have told their stories of capture and 
escape—of adventures by sea and land; will you 
not listen to mine? 

I was captured at Drury’s Bluff on the 16th of 
May last—the day on which, advancing under cover 
of a heavy fog, the rebels surprised and drove in 
General Butler's lines, drawn menacingly around 
Fort Darling, General Heckman, of New Jersey, 
formerly my commander, was captured on the same 
day, and we were sent into Richmond together. . It 
had long .been my ambition to follow my intrepid 
leader into the rebel capital, but [ had hoped to en- 
ter it as a victor, not as acaptive; and as we march- 
ed along the filthy streets I found little pleasure in 
contemplating thegituation. Meditation, however, 
was not long protracted. Very soon we were halted 
in front of a large three-story brick building, and, 
lookin: up, we saw this sign, which to so many 
brave souls will be forever the symbol of unuttera- 
ble outrag. and wrong-doing : 


LIBEY AND SON, 
SHIP OHANDLERS AND GROCERS. 


We knew’at a glance what that meant, and what 
fate was to be ours. Entering one of the main 
rooms we registered our names, which, being ac- 
eomplished, the keeper, ‘‘ Dick” Tarner—a name 
beside which even Haynau's is respectable—iuti- 
mated that our greenbacks, haversacks, and wool- 
en blankets must be handed cver for the use of the 
Confederacy, and proceeded accordingly to dispos- 
sess us of these articles, remarking, however, that 
the money would be returned to us upon leaving the 
prison, which of course we did not believe for a mo- 
ment. ‘Turner’s next operation was to strip us and 
examine our clothes, after which we were shown to 
our quarters on the second-floor of the building. 
There we remained for two weeks, receiving barely 
sufficient food to sustain life. One pint of rice was 
issued-daily to seven of us—all of lusty, vigorous 
habit; in addition to this we had each one spoonful 
of beans full of worms. For the first ten days we 
received no meat whatever; then ten pounds of 
rotten bacon were issued for sixty-two men. 

On the last day of May, however, we were de- 
livered from the terrors of the Libey; and with 
ever eleven “hundred enlisted men were sent to 
Macon, Georgia, where we arrived on the 5th of 
dune. Here, where we found a thousand brother- 
officers in confinement, we fared much better so far 
as rations were concerned, but were compelled for 
several weeks to lie on the ground in the open air, 
aiffering terribly from the scorching sun by day, 
and the heavy dews at night. But we were not 
idle during our confinement. Lovin and panting 
for liberty. we completed, during the months of 
June and July, five tunnels with a view to escape 
-—oue being eighty feet in length. Unfortunately, 
however, on the very day preceding the night on 
which we intended to escape, these tunnels were 


all discovered and destroyed, and we were placed: 


under a surveillance so rigid in its character as to 
render impossible any future attempts in that di- 
rection, The rebels were helped to their discovery 
by one Silve-es, a lieutenant in an Illinois cavalry 
regiment, who, as the reward of his treachery, was 
ever after treated with great consideration by the 
rebel officers. 

When Sherman, in midsummer, began to pene- 
trate the bowels of Georgia, the rebel authorities, 
fearing his cavalry might visit Macon and release 
us, on the 29th of July sent some 600 officers to 
Savannah, where we remained over a month, being 
treated with great kindness. Thence, on the 13th 
of September, we were taken to Charleston, and 
confined in the jail-yard—as filthy a den as you can 
find any where out of Richmond. Our life m this 
place was not by any means without incident and 
excitement. Almost daily we had ‘“‘some new 
thing” to divert our attention. Only the day after 
our arrival, the shells from our batteries on Morris 
Island fired a dozen buildings near the jail, which 
were entirely destroyed, notwithstanding the efforts 
of the negroes, who now work the ‘‘ machines” in 
that city, to stay the progress of the conflagration. 
Frequently we were in danger from the fragments 
of exploding shells, but Providence was on our side, 
and none of us were ever struck. It was a grand 
thought to us, prisoners“in the hands of'a crucl en- 
emy, that our brothers lying out on the harbor- 
islands were slowly but surely avenging our wrongs, 
battering down about their ears the homes of the 
pestilent authors of this wicked rebellion. One 
day a shell came into the city labeled thus; “ Show 
me the way to the Arsenal,” but I did not hear 
that any of the citizens put themselves out of 
the way to assist the visitor toward the destination 

* which General Foster's facetious artillerist desired 
it tereach. We had also a subject for discussion in 
the ravages of the yellow-fever, which just then 
were filling the whole city with consternation. 
Daily, gathering in groupa, we discussed the prob- 
abilities of the plagne reaching our quarters, and 
when our guards were seized, and one by one dis- 
appeared, you may imagine how our solicitude was 
quickened, aud how to each of us the Peril became 
a personal thing, walking beside us every where, 
flinging a baleful shadow over our very sleep. 
But, strange to say, although every rebel officer 
whd was placed over us died from this 
a single prisoner was touched! Was it retribution 
or was it chance that such a strange thing should 
happen? 

On the 6th of October our prison-life at Charles- 
ton came to av end, and we were started on a 
cial train for Columbia, ome hundred and 
miles distant, where a prisoners’ camp had 
established. But I bad, for my part, no desire 
remain any longer in bonds; I yearned for thi 
air again, and resolved, then if ever, to mak 
more dash for freedom. So, as soon as our 
had passed the Congaree River, some fifty 
from Columbia, I removed the caps from the 
of the guards—it was dusk at the time— 
with Ceptain A. Grant, Nineteenth Wisconsin 
iment; Captain H. H. Todd, Eighth New 
sey; aud Lieutenant J. E. Lewis, Eleventh 


g 


Tie 


necticut, leaped from the train, running rapidly into 
the woods which skirted the road. How our hearts 
beat and throbbed as we found ourselves fré! But 
pursuit was certain, and that thought intensified 
our excitement. By this time the night had grown 
quite dark, and a heavy rain had begun to fall, 
pouring with noisy beat among the dripping trees. 
The train, fortunately, did not stop; but in about 
two hours we heard, from our shelter in the woods, 
the deep baying of blood-hounds, warning us that 
in some way information of our escape had been 
communicated to the people of the vicinity. We at 
once plunged into a swamp in order to baffle the 
hounds, and floundered about therein until daylight, 
when we halted to rest. Being unable to find a 
suitable place to lie down, we leaned agaiust the 
bushes, maintaining that attitude all day long. It 
was a novél way of resting, but we could do no bet- 
ter, and. were thankful for even that morsel of com- 
fort. Night came at last; and, arming ourselves 
with hickory clubs, we made our way with difficulty 
out of the swamp, and pushed forward in our flight. 

By daylight the following morning we had ac- 
complished a distance of twenty miles, not, how- 
ever, without experiencing a new alarm from the 
hounds, who again got on our track. But by wad- 
ing a number of small streams we managed to elude 
our pursuersgand at dawn sought cover in a heavy 
cypress swamp. This method of travel was con- 
tinued every night for a week. By this time our 
rations were exhausted, and the question of sub- 
sistence began to grow unpleasantly urgent. With 
Se ae were a nothing could be ob- 
tained unless we the houses of the white 
planters, and this we had determined never to do; 
we knew too well how little sympathy was to be 
expected in that quarter. At length, in our wan- 
derings, came to a corn-field, and, spufred by 
appetite, we plucked some corn, which we parched 
and ate with the greatest relish, notwithstanding 
it had an insipid taste and almost broke our teeth 
in the process of mastication, For the next six 
days our diet ¢onsisted solely of hard, dry corn; 
after that we were reduced to fare even less sub- 
stantial, being able to obtain nothing but. berries, 
grapes, persimmons, etc., which we found in the 
woods and swamps. In camp we had many a time 
anathematized Government “ tack,” and declaimed 
against contractors’ beef, but how, crouching inthose 
dismal swamps through the long days, we would 
have relished the substantia] fare which, in hours 
of plenty, we had so execrated! But, with all our 
troubles, we continued to press on through the sol- 
emn days, hiding by day, determined to get into 
“God's country” again, though we had to go 
through fire to reach it. 

Finally, moving steadily forward, we reached a 
point about two hundred and fifty miles from the 
coast, and one day made our presence known to 
some negroes at work in a field. We knew they 
would not betray us, whatever others with a whiter 
skin might do upon opportunity. We had no dif- 
ficulty in p@suading them that we were Federal 
officers escaping from rebel bondage, and they. re- 
ceived us at once to the shelter of their cabins, dis- 
playing the greatest delight at our presence. There 
was something almost royal in their cheerfully-ren- 
dered service; they seemed to look upon us as in 
some way '' “2: rs for their sake, and they fairly 
loaded us with kindnes-es. ‘‘Massa’s bory wel- 
come ;” this was the greetiug, the spice that en- 
riched all their homely talk. They procured us 
bread, corn-meal, salt, and other articles; gave us 
explicit information as to the best route to the 
mountains; and when at last we departed rained 
down blessings and “ God-speeds” on our heads. 
One thing particularly struck us in our intercourse 
with these dusky sons of toil; they understand per- 
fectly, notwithstanding their remoteness from the 
grand theatres of military operation, the causes and 
tendencies of the war, and were eager to escape 
with us to the Canaan which they know will soon 
be oper to them. They have’an almost childish 
faith in ‘‘ Massa Linkum ;” and I think he is richer 
in thetr prayers than he would be if all the world’s 
kingly and princely ones petitioned Heaven daily, 
on bended knees, in his behalf! ~ 

We pushed on. One evening, when near Dallas, 
North Carolina, we accidentally met a white man. 
Probably you can picture to yourself how we felt 
and looked when, suddenly, we came upon him. 
Was he friend or foe? Necessarily we resorted 
to conversational strategy, putting and answering 
questions with the utmost wariness. We were not 
long in discovering the status of the stranger, and 
probably he had never been embraced before with 
the vehement warmth we displayed when we learn- 
ed that he was a loyalist. He iorthwith piloted us 
two miles through the woods to his house—a rude, 


of good and true men, he said, 


army. 
this order, and they had in more 


were ‘members of 








and keep them in that home, sheltered by the pines, 
among the dreary mountains! 

From that time forward we experienced little 
trouble in.finding Union men. They were every 
where. . Soon efter crossing the Catawba River we 
met y deserters from the rebel armies—men 
a or driven into the service, had es- 
caped, and now defied the whole pow-r of the re- 
bellion. These men welcomed us with open arms; 
there was a sort of kinship between us which made 
us at once friends and brothers. In Caldwell Coun- 
ty alone I became associated with hundreds of this 
class of persons, and had from scores of lips the story 
of their life—a life full of perils and sublime hero- 
ism. These men are associated with another class 
called “ lyexs-out,” who have been living in caves 
and other retreats on the mountains, and resisting 
the rebel conscription through two years of vicissi- 
tude and suffering. In all my wanderings I have 
never seen a more determined set of men, Mingling 
among them, I thought of the brave defenders of 
the Tyrol—of the hardy Waldenses, fighting and 
dying among the hills for dear liberty’s sake. Al- 
though but poorly armed—with only old horse-pis- 
tols and squirrel-guns as weapons of defense—they 
still manage to keep at bay all the forces sent 
against them, aud they will continue to do so until 

me Federal column, marching into the mountains 
rom East Tennessee, shall finally deliver them from 
the peril which now constantly menaceg them. 

ny of these ‘‘lyers-out” were before the war in 
comfortable. circumstances, owning pleasant and 
profitable farms; but now most of them are, with 
their families, red iced-to want, some being utterly 
penniless. Some of them, compelled to abandon 
every thing because of their devotion to the Gov- 
ernment and Union, have not-for three years cross- 
ed their own door-sills, although daily they have 
seen their homes from their hiding-places in the 
forests. While they have been thus exiled in en- 
forced idleness, their brave, true-hearted wives have 


often bang children in the hope of.extorting a con- 
fession as to the whereabouts of their parents. I 
have known young women to be treated in the same 
inhuman manner, while wives are often subjected to 
every cruelty, for no other offense than fidelity to 
their husbands, by these red-handed monsters. 

We had but little difficulty in persuading a hun- 
dred and more of these loyal North Carolinians to 
accompany us to Knoxville, where we promised to 


etc. Withont any they bade their wives 
followed us northward. 
wives. would pray for them, they said; and, 

if arms and 


they could procure 
then they would be able to protect their homes, and 
put an end forever to rebel atrocities on the mount- 
ains. How their weather-beaten faces glowed un- 
der the inspiration of that thought! How the lit- 
tle hands of thin-faced children clung around the 
necks of these brave mountaineers in the solemn 
parting ! and how anxious were their braver wives 
that we might be successful in organizing aud arm- 
ing the battalion! For their sakes we rejoice that 
we were successful. Reaching Crab Orchar@, East 
Tennessee, we met Major E. A. and Lieu- 
tenant James Iiartley, belonging to Kirk’s Third 
North Carolina Mounted Infantry. To them we 


Knoxville, and obtain arms and necessary equip- 
ments, he would return at their head, and “‘ wipe 


From Crab Orchard we moved toward Bull Gap, 
expecting to find our forces in possession of that 
But upon the 
mountain overlooking the valley, we were 
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never forget, and a week afterward—two days 
Thanksgiving—felt the kisses 

loved ones who had expected never to see 
in this side of that river which all of us must 
roll-call from above. 
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66 THE PEN IS MIGHTIER THAN THE 
SWORD.” 


_ THE GOLD PEN—THE BEST OF ALL PENS, 
MORTON’S GOLD PENS, 
THE BEST PENS IN THE WORLD. 


On receipt of any of the sums in © th 
Subscriber will ican by return mail, pop dtm] die 
rected, a Gold Pen or ing the same according 


to description, viz. : 
GOLD PENS WITHOUT CASES. 

For 50 cents, the Magic Pen; for 75 cents, the Luck 
Pen; for $1 00, the Always-Ready Pen; for $1 25, the EL 
egant Pen; and for $1 50, the Excelsior Pen.—These Pens 
are net numbered, but correspond in sizes to Numbers 
2, 3, 4, 5, and 6 respectively. * 

THE SAME PENS IN SILVER-PLATED EXTENSION 

. CASES WITH PENCILS. 

‘or $1 00, the Magic Pen; for $1 25, the Lucky Pen; 
for $1 50, the Always-Ready Pen; for $2 00, the Sapa 
Pen; and for $2 25, the Excels‘or Pen. 

These are Well-Finished, Good-Writing Gold Pens, with 
Iridosmin Points, the average wear of every one of which 
will far outlast a gross of the best Stecl 3 although 
ave |, and, therefore, not exchangeable. 

MORTON’S WARRANTED PENS. 

The 
are stamped on 
""The Nambers 

um indicate size ; No, 1 being tue small- 
ye pocket; No. 4 the 
Gold Pen, for 


of first qualiiy. 
pe ag dowry i a the Mein 
are fac-similes of the sizes and styles. — 


GOLD PENS WITHOUT CASES. 
For $i % = No. 1 Pen, 1st quality; or @ No. $/Pen, 3d 


quality. 
‘or $1 50 a No. 2 ~~ ; or a No. 8 Pen, 24 


F Fo nc Nos Pen tet . 

‘or a No ; or a Ne. 4 Pen, 2d 

Seana 

or a 3 or a-No. 5 Pen, 2d 
quality; or a No. 6 Pen, quality. th 


quality; or a No. 6 Pen, 2d 


ist 
quality. 
For $3 50 a” No. 3 $4504 No.7 Pen; $5.75 a No. 
$T 50 a No. 10 Pen—all 


IN SILVER EXTENSION 
CASES, PENCILS. 
For $2 00 a No. 1 Pen, 1st quality; or a No. 3 Pen, 3d 


quality. 

For $2 50 a-No, 3 Pen, ist quality; or a No 8 Pen, 2 
quality ; ora No. 4’Pen, 34 quality. 

For $3 00 a No. 3 Pen, Ist quality ; or a No. 4 Pen, 2d 
quality; or a No. 5 Pen, 3d quality. 

For $3 75 a No, 4 Pen, 1st quality; or a No. 5 Pen, 24 
quality; ora No. 6 Pen, 3d quality. 

For $4 50 a No. 5 Pen, Ist quality; or a No. 6 Pen, 2d 


quality. 
For $5 T5 a No, 6 Pen, Ist quality. 
GOLD PENS, ALL FIRST QUALITY, IN SILVER- 
MOUNTED DESK-HOLDERS. 
For $2.76 No. 4 Pen; for $3 25a No.5 Pen; for $4 00 a 
No. 6 Pen; for $5 T5.a No. 7 Pen. 
For $7 a No. 8 Pen; for $8 a No.9 Pen; and for $9 a No. 
10 Pen. 
The ** ist are pointed with the very best Iri- 
dosmin Points, carefully selected, and none of this quality 
are sold with the slightest imperfection which skill and 


~the closest scrutiny can detect. 


The “2d Quality” are superior to any Pens made by 
him previous to the year 1860. 

The “3d Quality” he infends shall equal in respect to 
Durability, Elasticity, and Good Writing Qualities (the 
only true considerations) any Gold Pens made elsewhere. 


ously. 
Parties ordering must in all instances » the 
vanes = » —. and ‘Quality’ of the Pens 
to describe the kind th: ‘ 
fer—whether or limber, coarse or fine. +? a 


registering), in addition to the price of goods ordered, I 


ery. 
Gold or Silver will be allowed the full 
on the day received. 

TO CLUBS.—A discount of 10 per cent. will be allowed 
on sums of $12, of 15 per cent. on $24, and of 20 per cent. 
on $40, if sent to one address at one time. 

Address A. MORTON, 
No. 25 Maiden Lane, New York. 
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by mail tor 40cts. Large numbers 
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GOLD PENS 


FOR YHE MILLION. 
PENS 10 SUIT THE HAND, 


AND 


PRICES TO SUIT THE POCKET. 
The Best Gold Pens in the World. 





On receipt of the following stims we will send by mail, 
or as otherwise directed, a Gold Pen or pens, selecting the 
same according to the description, namely : 


GOLD PENS WITHOUT CASES. 


For 50 cts. a No.2 Pen; for 75 cts. a No. 3 Pen; for $1a 
No. 4 Pen; for $1 25 a No. 5 Pen; for $1 5° a No. 6 Pen. 


The same Pens, in Silver-Plated Ex- 
tension Cases, with Pencils. 


For $1 00, a No, 2 Pen: for $1 25,a No. 3 Pen; for $1 50, 
a No. 4 Pen; for $200, No 5 Pen; for $2 25, No. 6 Pen. 


These Pens are stam Tue ImpeRtaL Pen, and are 
well finished and fine writing Gold Pens, with good aridum 
points, although they are unwarranted, and can not be 
exchanged. 


First quality 14 Carat Warranted Gold 
Pens. 


Our name (American Gold Pen Co., N. Y.) is stamped 
on all Pens of this grade, and the points are warranted for 
six months, except against accidents. 


Second Quality Gold Pens. 


These Pens are all stamped (Tuk Nationa, Pen) with 
the initials of our Firm, A. G. P. Co., and are carefully 
made, having the same points as our first quality Pens. 
The only great difference being in the quality of the Gold. 

The numbers indicate the size only; No. 1 being the 
smallest and No. 6 the largest adapted for the pocket; and 
No. 8 the smallest, and No. 12 the largest mammoth Pen 
for the Desk. 


Gold Pens without Cases. 


For $1 00, a No. 1 pen Ist quality, or No. 2 pen 2d quality. 

For $1 25, a No. 2 pen 1st quality, or No. 3 pen 2d quality. 

For$1 75, a No.3 pen lst quality, or No. 4 pen-2d quality. 

For $2 00, a No, 4 pen Ist quality, or No. 5 pen 2d quality. 

For $2 50, a No. 5.pen Ist quality, or No. 6 pee Seaudien: 

For $3 25, a No. 6 pen let quality. For $450, No. 7 pen. 
SER SaS yeas $10 00, No. 12 pen; all Ist 
quality. ° 


The same Gold Pens in Solid Silver 
Extension Cases, with Pencils. 


For $2 00, a No. 1 pen Ist quality, or No. 2 pen 2d quality. 
For $2 25, a No. 2 pen Ist quality, or No. 3 pen 2d quality. 
For $2 75, a No. 3 pen ist quality, or No. 4 pen 2d quality. 
For $3 5), a No. 4 pen lat quality, or No. 5 pen 2d quality. 
For $4 50, a No. 5 pen 1st quality, or No. 6 pen 2d quality. 
For $5 50, a No. 6 pen Ist quality. 


Gold Pens, lst and 2d Quality, in Silver 
or Gold-Plated Ebony Desk Hold- 
ers, and Morocco Cases. 


For $2 25, a No. 3 pen Ist quality, or No. 4 pen 2d quality. 
For $2 50, a No. 4 pen Ist quality, or No, 5 pen 2d quality. 
For $5 20, a No. 5 pen Ist quality, or No. 6 pen 2d quality. 
For $4 00, a No. ew ist quality. For $5 50, a No. 7 
a? or $6 75, a No.8 pen. For $12 00 a 

12 pen; all first quality. 


f Our Pens rank throughout the country as equal—if not 
superior—to any Gold Pens manufactured, not only for 
their writing qualities, but durability and elegant finish. 
The greatest care is taken in their manufacture, and none 
are sold with the slightest imperfection which the closest 


Parties in ordering must invariably the Number, 
Name, and Quality, whether coarse or stiff or limber. 
To Clubs.—A discount of 10 cent. will be allowed on 


sume of $15,2if sent to one address at one time; 15 per 


all who enclose 20 
antee the safe delivery 

Circulars of all our new styles, with engravings of exact 
sizes and prices, sent upon receipt of stamp, if desired. 
Pens repointed for 50 centa, by mail. 


AMERICAN GOLD PEN Co. 
No. 200 Broadway, N. Y. 


Howard's “Improved” 
SWEAT-PROOF 
Soldier’s Money-Belt. 

Every S8idier can have one sent to him by return mail, 
free of postage, by enclosing $2 50 or $3 00, according to 
the quality desired. Swoxing-Tonacoo Povones, $1 each. 


¢ discount to dealers. Address 
HOWARD BELT CO., 486 Broadway, New York. 








hington, all places occupied b 
Union troops, a be sent by HARNDEN'S EXPRESS, 
No, 65 Broadway. Sutlers charged 


low rates. 


GREAT CHANCE to MAKE MONEY 
And to receive a WATCH FR by 
for het Clstisbery sail ame. FAA PACK 
ne 68 one 

000 of Watches, Jewelry, &c. 
for 30 cents, and and 





G. 8. HASKING & CO., 36 Beekman St., N. Y. 
Old Eyes Made New. 


A et directing how to speedily resto 
_ ere seca without aid of doctor or 
by mail, free, on receipt of 10 cents. Address 
E. B. FOOTE, M.D., 
1130 Broadway, New York. 


Artificial Whisky—which is as good and as ae as 
be in 10 minutes from 
Wi 











FREE pos 


Sol Sailors, Marines, Every Body—Send us 
adr, Wilh i return, send large family news 


Bent gratis. case MACEET, SI Nassau St., N. Y. 


$1. WHISKERS. $1. 


For One Dollar I will send, sehled and the 
.** Grecian Compound. 


ay ome a ‘eaty growth of ha apo, Ue smoother Fee 
saa oir to he kt. a Dolire sefistoction giro i “9 
money refunded. 


areas E'L SaNTOF spine tee A 








OF FICER’S 


8watcu 10 


Our whole stock of Imported Watches, being of rich and 
novel designs, are now offered at reduced prices. Single 
Watches at Wholesale rates. 

* Exeeant Warton in Fine Gold Plated Double Cases 
Rie ie Engraved, Turned Centre, Carved Balance Bridge, 

lish Full Plate Jeweled Movements, adjusted Regu- 
lator, Spring Bolt, Spade Hands, and Fine Enameled White 
Dial, a serviceable artiele in. running order, with Key, 
Case, etc., complete, and a Gent's Hanpsome Vest Cuan 
and a beautifol Moviatrure GoLp Looxgrt, to match, with 
Double Cases, Box, and Glass for Two Likenesses. Sent 
by mail to any address for only $9. 

A Neat Sirver Warton, especially adapted for army 
use, in Heavy Double Cases, Small Size, same as the 
above, with Key, Case, etc., complete, and Gent's Vest 
Chain, Engraved Double Case Locket, etc. Sent by mail 
to any address for only $7. 


The Imperial Watch, 
Containing a Rare and Wonderful Cumiination of Me- 
chanical Effects, combining within its cases and attached 
to its machinery a beautiful and correct working Tuxrs- 
MOMETER, an accurately adjusted Mariner's Compcas in 
miniature, sunk in Dial,and a Reliable Calendar, indi- 
eating day of month, week, ete., in Case, rendering this 
Watcha perfect Stozm, Heat, and Tue Ixpicator. The 
beautiful machinery of this valuable Watcl: is encased in 
Finely Pinished Dorete Huntine, Maric Spring 19 Line 
Cases (the outer « se being of fine 18-Carat Gold, inner 
cases of Solid Gola C»..posite), Richly Engraved Top eid 
Bottom, with Panel for Name, and Fancy Push Spring 
Genuine English Improved Jeweled Action, M. J. Tobias 
movements, Polished Cap, Self-acting Click. Equa) Bal- 
ance,Independent Actions, Fine White Dials, Polished Steel 
Cut Hands, and is an Exuct Imitation of $100 watch, and 
used by the Royal Enorvrens and Officers of the Britisu 
Axmy, as their standard time-keeper. None Genuine uv- 
less bearing our private trade-mark. Price per single one, 
all — by mail, $20. 
ATELY BROTHERS, Sole Impo 
102 Nassau St., N.Y. Established 1888. 


BARD & BROTHER'S (Established 1545) 


GOLD PENS, 


PEN AND PENCIL CASES. Also Manufacturer of 
BARD & WILSON’S PATENT ANGULAR NIB GOLD 
a > JAS. D. BARD, Ag’t, No. 22 Maiden Lane, N. 

ting, 50 cents. a Circular. 








Send for 
VALENTINES. 
PRICE LIST. 

Mf Neat Seotimental Valentine, post-paid s.0-.-<.* 
1 Pretty 








Corwin place of King, Govbase OF Linsxrt for Qocen, 
and Mason 
weap hligeodiignn ten pee pace oeneh 
bearing js put up in an 
gant card-case, and then in dozen boxes for the trade. 
he ed lh het armen Bg 
sell these cards, a sample box of twelve packs will be sent, 
post-paid, on receipt of Five Dollars. Address 

AMERICAN CARD COMPANY, 

No, 14 Chambers Street, New York. 





LOOK HERE, BOYS! 
My = COMPOUND will force THE BEARD to 
Satisfaction 


grow on the smoothest face in 21 days. giv- 
en, or money refunded. Price 50 cts. a by mail. 
M. A. JAGG Calhoun, Il. 





+ 1. for the follow: 


ty 








. cand * fail to satisfy. 
Gcbdienr’ Pocket Afbvums fir 18 Pietares, 5 conte 








$7 eo a Swweah equate os Bonny TO 
& mont! TS? ifteen 8 
best selling ever offered. lars free. Ad- 
dress OTIS OTUs T'GANEY, Mddeford, 

Six Deflare mote trom shy cts Call and exam- 
ine, or samples sent for 50 cents. Retails 
for $6, by R. L. WO) ', 170 Chatham Square, N. Y. 





Golda — 50 cis. to $2. Pens in silver extension 





warranted to produce a full set of whiskers or mustaches 
in six weeks upon the smoothest face, without stain or in- 
skin. using this Onguent, and 





‘HOLIDAY PRESENTS. 


J. H. Winslow & Co. 


THE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY¥ EVER OFFERED 
TO SECURE GOOD JEWELRY AT 
LOW PRICES. 





100,000 
WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELRY, GOLD 
PENS, BRACELETS, LOCKETS, RINGS, GENTS 
PINS, SLEEVE BUTTONS, STUDS, ETC., 


Worth $500,000, 


To be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, without regard to 
value, and not to be paid for until you know what you are 
to get. Send 25 cents for a Certificate, which will inform 
you what you can have for $1, and at the «ame time get 
our Circular containing full list and particulars; also 
terms to Agents, which we want in every Kegiment apd 
Town in the Country. 

J. 3. WINSLOW & CO 
208 roadway, New York. 


PINEAPPLE CIDER. 


AMERICAN LADIES yto heighten their color and beau - 
ty, should take one ull of Dz. T. B. Tarvor's 
MEDICATED PINEAPPLE CIDER at : ae. also when they 
retire at night, and when they rise in the morning 

For sale every where. 


B. T. BABBITT, Sore Acer, 
64, 65, 66, 67, 68, TU, T2, and 74 Washington St., N. Y. 


No Person 


Should skate after dark 
without the 


Patent 
CENTRAL PARK 


Skating 
LANTERN, 


Adopted by 
THE LEADING CLUBS 
IN NEW YORE 
and vicinity. 


Its Brilliant Light will render acci- 
dental collisions impossible, besidess en- 
abling the yoo ae discern and avoid 
bad spots in the 

Seid So any obteees en cemt of 68. 

The Trade supplied at a liberal dis- 
count, and with our usual accuracy and 
dispatch. Alsd Skates, Lanterns, &c, 
of every kind. BERENDSOHN BROS, 
103 Beekman Street, New York. 














Perry's Moth and Freckle Lotion. 


CHLO: AA, or MOTH PATCHES—LENTIGO, or 
FRECKLES. Dr. B. C. PERRY, who devotes all his time 
to distases of the skin, has discovered an infallible remedy 
for the removal of moth, freckles, and other discolorations 
— the ay without injury to its color or texture. Pre- 

i B. U. PERRY, Dermatologist. 49 Bond 
xr EEKS & Por TER, 170 Washington 8t., 
wholesale agents for New England. Sold by all 

Druggists. Call for Pexzy's Motu anp Freceie Lotion. 








Shults’ Onguent, warranted to produce a full set 
of Whiskers in six weeks, or money refunded. Sent post- 
paid, for 50 cents. Address C. F. SHULTS, Troy, N. Y. 





TS WB. For curling the Hair. 
Price 50 cents. Sent sealed and post-paid. Address 
C. F. SHULTS, Troy, N. Y. 


U. S. Government Artificial 
Where the Government day hye gag! 
a Army and Navy Leg to Soldiers gratis, or its 
value applied on the Anatomical Ball and 
Socket Jointed Leg, which has lateral mo- 
tion at the ankle like the natural 








The Brazilian Hair Curler. 


One application warranted to curl the most straight and 
Sent, post-paid on recy fof sto, —_— 
t, post- on receipt o! Ad 
8. CHASE, Cohoes, N. Y. 





Agents wanted, on commis- 
sion or a salary, to Wilson’ s $18 Lock Stiteh") 
Family Sewing Machine, For particulars, inclose stamps, 
and address MATHER & WILSON, Cleveland, Ohio. 


Drawer No. 6308, Chicago, Ll. 
Printing-Presses for Sale. 


One Taylor Double Cylinder; five Rollers, Table Dis- 
tribution, Bed 38x51. Price $3500. 
Also one Adams Press, 26x40, $1500. 


Apply to HARPER & BROTHERS, 829 Pearl St., N.¥. 
MILITARY ANP NAVAL BANKING 








and widowed mother paid. 
BLOWN 200, 2 Park Place, New York. 











CHASE'S ieee aa 





For the Beard. One bottle will Sits 0 Saasunarsy® 
of hair the smoothest face in five eae 
bald gs eight weeks. of thousands 
given. Circulars mailed free. Warranted as represented, 
or money returned. Price $1, or four bottles for $3. Sent 
and Address 8. 8. CHASE, 
, O., Drawer 359, Cohoes, N. Y. 





HOLIDAY PRESENTS. 


Great Gift Distribution, 
250,000 
Watches, Chains, 
Diamond Rings, ac. 


WORTH OVER 


One Million Dollars! 


Ail to be Sold for One Dollar Each!! 
WITHOUT REGARD TO VALUE. 


Not to be paid for until you Know 
What you are to Receive. . 


SPLENDID LIST OF ARTICIEsS. 
ALL TO BE SOLD FOR $1 060 PACH 


260 Gents’ Gold Hunting-Case Watches... 2+ 
250 Ladies’ Gold and Mnameled- ‘ave do. . 5 70 
500 Gents’ Hunting-Case Silver Watches. %) * 70 
200 Diamond Rings............. . 9% 100 
yen 4 Gold Vest an | Neck ¢ ‘haine . as BW" ” 


adiny 4 
ered God Oval Bana mracdiate 4 

5,000 Chased Gold Bracelets .. ry 

2,000 Chatelaine Chains and Guard Chains 5 2 
7,000 Solitaire and Gold Brooches to. 2% 
2,000 Lava and Fiorentine Brooches....... 4 ° 
5,000 Coral, Opal, and Emerald Brooches... 4 

5,000 ——, Jet, Lava, and Florestine Kar 


Drops . » .§ 

7,500 Coral, Opaly ‘and ‘EmeraldEar Drops. 4 

4,000 California Diamond Breset-Pine ...,.2 50 10 
8,000 Gold Fob and Vest Wetch Keys .....2.50 “ 
4,000 Fob and Vest Kibbon Slides... 8 

5,000 a A of Solitaire Sleeve Buttons, Stade, 


ees SS) 
3,000 Geld Thimbies, Pencils, etc....... , q 
10,000 Miniature Lockets asset f 4 
4,000 - Magic Spring . Poker s* 20 


3,000 caa Toothpicks, Crosses, etc......... 2“ 8 
5,000 Plain Gold Rings ..........-.....00. 4*¢ i 
5,000 Chased Gold Rings 08 atone, 2 , 
10,000 Stone Set and Signet Fv ings.. seconde 
10,000 California Diamond Ring: . . * 10 
7,500 Sets Ladies’ Jewelry —er and Geld - 5“ 15 

6,000 —_ Ladies’ Jeweiry—Cameo, Peari, 
me etabews 00005 00 00 omeccgh obece 4“ 15 

10/000 Gold Pens, Silver Extension-Holders 
> + tnothessavecsae thote 4* 10 


- 10,000 Gold Pens and Gold-Mounted Holders 8 “ 8 


5,000 Gold Pens and Gold Extension-Holders 6‘* 10 


5,000 Silver Goblets and Drinking Cups.... 5S“ 6) 
NS oc deancecnabes+0eacbace in“ oO 
2,000 Silver Fruit and Cake Baskets ..... - 2* & 

PER DOZEN. 
5,000 Dozen Silver Tea-Spooms ............ $10 to $20 
5,000 “ Table-Spoonsand Forks. 20“ 10 


In consequence of the g-eat stagnation of trade in the 
rosnufacturing districts of England, through the war hav. 
ing cut off the supply of cotton, a large quantity of valua- 
ble Jewelry, originally intend! for tue FE market, 
has been sent off for sale in this country, and MUST BE 
SOLD AT ANY SACRIFICE! 

Under these circumstances, AKRANDALE & CO., act- 
ing as Agente for the principal LKuropean Manufacturers, 
have resolved upon a Great Gifl Dist: ivution, subject to 
the following regulations : 

Creriricates, paming eech article and ite valne, are 
placed in Seatep hyve verses, and well mixed. One of 
these envelopes will be seut by mail to any address on re- 
ceipt of 25 cents. 

ALL ARTICLES SOLD AT ONE DOLLAR EACH, 

WITHOUT REGARD TO VALWE!! 

On receipt of the Certificate you will see what you are 
going to have, and then it is at your option to send the 
dollar and take the article or not. Purchasers may <hus 
obtain a Gold Watch, Diamond Ring, or any Set of Jew- 
eiry on our list for ONE DOLLAR, and tm no case can 
they get less than One Dollar's worth, as there are no 
— The price of Certificates is as follows : 

One for 2 conts; five for $1; dleven for SR; thirty for 
$5; sixty-five for $10; one hundred fur $1. 

Acexts will be allowed ten cents on every Certificate 
ordered by them, provided their remittance amounts to 
One Dollar. Agents will collect 25 cents for every Certifi- 
cate, and remit 15 cents to us, either in cash or posiage 
stamps. ARRANDALE & ©O., 

No. 167 Broadway, New York. 


SOMETHING NEW. 


Inclose two red stamps, and send for circular, to 
Y. DELAFIELD, 35 Maiden Lane, New York. 


HARPER'S 
NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE 
FOR JANUARY, 1865. 


Important to Subscribers. 
Subscribers to the MAGAZINE and WEEKLY with 
Statement of 








One Gopy forone Year . . . » + «8400 


An Extra gratis, for every Club of bed Sun- 
ne we Steck, or 6 Copies for $30 


Haxrer’s Macazove and Hanrer'’s WEEK.r, ~ 
one year, $8 00. 





The Publishers will accept a limited number «f first- 
class Advertisements for their Magazine, at the following 
low rates: one quarter of a men he each Number, $75; one 

he 


half, $125; whole elreujaticn of Harper's 
Macaztne is = to be larger than that of eny similar 
publication in the world, 


HARPER & BROTUERFS, Pustisuens. 
Circulation nearly 100,000. 











HARPER'S WEEKLY. 


_ (January 14, 1865. 
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: A NICE DISTINCTION. 


EXPrERieENceD Party, “ No, 
feliers 've got of drinking between 


it isn’t Regular Drinking that hurts a man: it’s this way you 





FISK & HATCH. 
Bankers and Dealers in Government 
Securities. 

No. 38 Wail Street, New York. 


ARMY BADGHSHS. 
B. T. HAYWARD, 
208 Broadway, New York. 


I will send, as sample, on the receipt of $1 50, a Solid 
Silver Badge (Coin Silver), appropriate for either Corps 
or Division, Cavalry, Artillery, Pontonier,. Engineer, or 
Signal Corps, Departments of the Army. Agents wanted 
every where, Send for wholesale illustrated circular, ~° 


REMINGTON’S 





















REVOLVE 


R! 
= 
' Approved by the Government. - 
Warranted onmeeeee to any other Pistol of the kind. 
Also Pocket and Belt Revolvers. Sold by the Trade gen- 


erally. 
E. REMINGTON & SONS, 
lion, 


N. ¥. 


RIENDS! Send a stamp for information and my Cir- 
culars. Address L. M. HARRIS, Boston, Mass, 


THE SECRET OUT! 


Over 2000 Thi Worth ! 
Sent post-paid for 25 cents; Soldier’e Edition, 30 cents. 
Address *‘ Unton Boox Assooration,” Syracuse, N. Y. 


FURS 
FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 


Perors Repucep To Surr tux Tuoses. 
Ladies’ Furs altered and repaired. * 
BURKE, 210 Broadway, 8. E, cor. Fulton 8t., N. ¥. 














AMERIY 


a ee ATENT EU aeL 


usion 
pon re ¥ rset. Gents’ Cuffs, $2. 
SEANERET, 18 Nassau Street, New York. 
The Chane -Corner : 


es. Hanger Beecner Stows. 
Dr, Johns (A Romance) : 


MaRvEL. 








sre among the attractive features which will be offered to 
the readers of the 


Atlantic Monthly 


during the year 1865. For the low 
& year can be obtained more than 
of the best reading. The First American 
ute. Send 25 ceuts for the January number, as a speci- 
men, with full particulars, Address 

TICKNOR & FIELDS, Boston, Mass. 





of Four Dollars 


opera ; 4 Ny 
—-850 tunes. 2001 200 Scotch, 
wl ey tots be 


BLUME, 208 Bowery, N. ¥. 





VERMILYE « CO. 
No. 44 WALL STREET, 


BANKERS, 
And Dealers in all Classes of - 
GOVERNMENT SECURITIES. 


ROYAL VICTORIA 
HOTEL. 


This Hotel, situated at NASSAU, NEW PROVIDENCE, 
BAHAMAS, was built by the Colonial Government, and 
is a handsome three-story building, erected on an eleva- 
tion a few minutes’ walk from the shore, and commanding 
a fine view of the ocean, harbor, and town of Nassau. 

Surrounding the Hotel is a piazza ten feet wide, from 
which the inmates can at all times enjoy the gentle, cool- 
ing, easterly trade-winds. INVALIDS unable to bear 
much fatigue will have a promenade extending one thou- 
sand feet, without leaving the building. All of the 
TROPICAL FRUITS grow in great abundance, and are 
in season the entire winter. 

But little rain falls from the month of October to the 
first of June. THIS IS CONSIDERED THE PECULIAR 
SEASON FOR INVALIDS, though they can reside the en- 
tire year with comfort and safety. The roads are macad- 
amized, and kept in good order. A most BEAUTIFUL 
DRIVE extends for twelve miles along the sea shore, 
In fact, every thing combines to make it a pleasant home 
for the robust as well as for the invalid. 

The Lessee of the Hotel has recently secured the serv- 
ices of Mr. James Carroll, late of the ‘NEW YORK HO- 
TEL,” who will have the entire superintendence, and is 
determined to do all in his power to minister to the wants 
and comforts of his guests. { 

The CULINARY and other departments shall be well 
supplied, the cooks the best obtainable, and the servants 
attentive and unobtrusive. 

The CUNARD CO.'S STEAM-SHIP CORSICA leaves 
the wharf at Jersey City and New York once a month for 
Nassau, The fare to Nassau is forty-five dollars. The 
charges for board are Three Dollars ($3 00) per day. 

» Carriages and horses for rides may be hired at reasona- 
ble rates. GEO. O. JOHNSON, Lessee. 

Nassau, N. P., November 1, 1864. 


. 








Has long been needed. The want is now supplied by the 
New Magazine, 





Our Young Folks 


Published by the subscribers. It is filled with 
FIRST-RATE STORIES, 
FIRST-RATE SKETCHES, 
FIRST-RATE PICTURES, 
and all sorts of entertaining and instructivereading. It 
Se eee see ae 8 ee The January 
number and will be Praag 
Sor 10 yo A Ag 
.  TICKNOR & FIELDS, Boston, Maes. 
a Get up a Chad. 





“BEAUTIFUL CHRISTMAS A NEW - YEAR'S 

PRESENT would be @ year’s to Demo- 
rest's ZUlustrated Monthly and Madame Demorest's Mir- 
ror of Fashions, especially as it includes a large and beau- 
tifal steel engraving as a premium. The splendid Janu- 
ary Number, with an array of New-Year's Novelties, now 





5 , $8; singl b] 
amindi pe. tal tiwaien 








1675.22" $16 


And a splendid Warton free, 


tains 
Writing Materials, Stationery, Prizes,&c. Price 
cents. Articles that 


Seldiers and Families can 

sold every day. 100 
Jewelry, &c., and a beautiful watch, sent to 
ees Fay ote al a feeb 

this Standard 4 ‘h ‘splendia or Silver 

Watca Sree an & to every Agent. 
This is money. and surest of 
= $15 a All goods Seearach, etn 
any y: pre- 
rere iestart 


order is received. or 
ee ne Penearent, oat es 8. C. RIC & 
CO., 102 Nassau Street, New York, Sole Manufacturers. 


$7 Se $10 





case, $10. 
A neat Sitver Warton, same as above, “* Miniature 
Calendar,” &c., specially adapted to the Anmy. Sent free 


by mail, to an address, for only $7. 
En and American Levers from $25 up. Good 
Wai of all deseri 


iy 
Address CHAS. P. NORTON & CO., Sole Importers, 38 
& 40 Ann Street, New York. 


Ask any Newsdealer, Bookseller, or Sutler for a copy 
of Dawley’s War Novel No. 1, 





If he has not got it he will it for Beautifull 
e D you. ully 
illustrated. iumnated cover. Price 250. mailed post-paid. 

The records of the Newgate Calendar do not show in 
any life of a wayman more incidents of adventures, 
Re than have been evidenced in the ca- 
reer of JACK MOSBY. In his early life as a New York 
his career under ASHBY, and during his ad- 

UERRILLA CHIEF, showed him- 


T. R. Dawley, N. Y. 
UEINE THE FEMALE SPY. 


Warp’s PATENT 
FRENCH PRINTED 


PAPER COLLARS 


387 BWAY NY &ALL 
GENTS FURNISHING S7 





seas TESTIMONIAL FROM THE MOST 
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Joun N. Patrrison, Cant Bereman, 
Wi11am Masox, Gao, W. Morean, MAB. 


WAREROOMS, 71 and 73 East Fourteenth St., 
Between Union Square and Irving Place, New York. 


PLAX AND HEMP. 
CARPET WARP. 
and Ta ie e,N.Y. 
IVINS PATENT HAIR CRIMPERS. 





f 












’ A ! 
ear oth 8t., N. ~, 
i at reduced 


rates. 








FOR SALE. . 


The Premises Nos. 809 and 811 Chest- 
nut Street, Philadelphia, 
Oprosire THE CONTINENTAL Hore. 


The Building is one of the finest in the city. 
48 ft, 10 in. x 178 ft. 
For terms, &c., apply to 
HARPER & BROTHERS, 
Franklin Square, New York. 


O PURCHASERS OF ORGANS, MELODEONS, OR 

HARMONIUMS.—Every one having any thought of 
an instrument of this class should send f: 
Hanlin's nae yw Circulars, which will 





any purchaser of such an instrament; such as some ac- 
count of the “ History of the Organ ;" “‘ History of Reed 
es Py nae to judge of a — <a N 
together with full descriptions of the Cabinet " 
dress MASON & HAMLIN, Boston, or MASON BROTH- 
ERS, New York. 


FCR A FORTUNE, 


Address FRANKLIN 8. M. CO., Box 302, Boston, Mass. 


SHERMAN!!! 
ss 
A fine large portrait, just published by JONES & 
CLARK, 88 Naesau Street, N. Y. ~ ke Le 
and letter of agency. Agents are making $50 week. 


FIRESIDE READING: 


NEW BOOES, 
Published by 
HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 











gaz Harrese & Brorners, will send any of the following 

Works by Mail, postage prepaid, on receipt of the price. 

$a Hazren's Caracoaue and Harrer's Traps List 
sent by Mail on receipt of Five Cents. 


DICKENS'S NEW CHRISTMAS STORY: MRS. LIR- 
RIPER'S LEGACY. 8vo, Paper, Price 10 cents. 


CAPTAIN HALL’S ARCTIC RESEARCHES AND LIFE 
MAUX. Arctic Researches and 


THE PERPETUAL CURATE. ANovel. By the Autho? 
of “Chronicles of Carlingford,” ‘* Margaret Maitiand,* 

“The Laird of Norlaw," “The Days of my Life,” &c. 

8vo, Cloth, $1 50; Paper, $1 00. 

MY BROTHER'S WIFE: A Life History. By Ameria 

Epwagvs. 8vo, Paper, 50 cents. 

MATTIE: ASTRAY. ANovel. Svo, Paper, 75 cents. 


QUITE ALONE. A Novel. By Gronaz Avousrvs Sara. 
8vo, Paper, 75 cents. 

MARGARET DENZIL'S HISTORY.” Adfotated by her 
Husband. A Novel. 8vo, Paper, 75 cents. 


“FROM DAN TO BEERSHEBA:” or, The Land of 


am. Including a Descri 
Boundaries, , Agriculture, Antiqui- 
of that Wonderful 


p 


Country. 
gravings. 
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LINDISFARN CHASE. A Novel. T. 
Taotiorz. Syo, Cloth, $200; Paper, $1 60, 





